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l. E T T ER I, 


Colonel orm 2y to Mr Nev Ile. 


A my dear Neville! . I envy 
your retreat and tranquillity 1 Al- 
though you have ſcarce entered the 
ſummer of your age, you have wiſely 
renounced the viſionary pleaſures of the ; 
Capital, to paſs the remainder of your 
days in real and ſolid delights reſulting 
from rural amuſements, independence, 
and philoſophy. Your friend, on the 
contrary, is fated to court the ſmiles 
of a Drawing Room, or cooped up in a 
garriſon, with a heart too ſuſceptible not 
to- feel an impreſſion that makes him 
tremble for his future happineſs. You 


may ſee already that my ſtyle betrays 
Lor. 1. 7 1 


1 


_ pleaſing, a romantic imagination, a large 


. family embarked their lives and their 


ment, and the intereſt of a Lady whoſe 
influence at Court is gaining ground 
with our new adminiſtration, Her 
avowed protection has created me many 
enemies, and in many reſpects it gives 


| melancholy. 


to the figure a young fellow generally 


nate Sovereign, yet I have. no great 


Neville, I dare confeſs to you, that this 
Lady, whoſe ſent. 1 0 3 have 


2 COLONEL. ORMSBY.- 58 8 f 


the ſituation of my heart, which is agi- 
tated with a thouſand contending paſ- 
ſions, as well as a prey to the n 


Six years have already Aan ſince 
my firſt appearance upon the Theatre of 
the Grand Monde; you are no ſtranger 


makes in the Ton, when he enters the 
liſts with a tolerable perſon, a deſire of 


portion of vanity, with an irreſiſtible 
propenſity for the pleaſures. which 
abound in this gay and enchanted me- 
tropolis. You know very well that my 
fortunes in the cauſe of their unfortu- 


reaſon to murmur at the diſpenſation of 
the Blind-Goddeſs, as I have a regi- 


me the moſt lively diſquietude: yes, 


2 
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been employed ſo ſucceſsfully in my fa- 
vour, and who unites in her perſon 
every adventitious charm of perſon and 


addreſs, has been the principal cauſe of 


all my preſent miſery. You have fre- 
quently ſeen her at the Marquis | de 
Saint-Foix's; and you cannot fail to 
recollect a Lady who is celebrated for 
her wit, talents, grace, and beauty: but 


all thoſe great and envied accompliſh-. 


ments, are but the magic of a moment; 
for the Counteſs Dubois is proud, pre- 
judiced, jealous, and revengeful: ſhe is 


an utter ſtranger to ſentiment and ſen- 


ſibility : and her deſire to ſhine unri- 


valled, has given her ſuch a ſpirit of in- 
trigue, as to poiſon not only every ge- 
nuine pleaſure, but alſo every real feli- 


city. This ſhort ſketch of her charac- 
ter will undoubtedly convince, you, that 


I am no longer among the number f 


her ſlaves; yet, my friend, I owe her 


\ 


many obligations, and dare not expreſs - 


a> ; 
* 4 
. 


* . 


my gratitude but by ſacrificing to the 


ſhrine of this imperious beauty. Tam _ 
by no means ignorant, that the mo- 


ment ſhe finds me inſenſible:t6 her 


charms, I ſhall expoſe myſelf ta her 
a 
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_ tranſports. of rage and unmerited ven- 
geance: O, would to heavens I could 
transform into virtues, all the faults of 


- troneſs ! 


tude—but, my dear friend, I muſt—I 


fatal I fear to my repoſe—which "if 
that my love has changed its object. 


from the one, the mortal fear of not 


Principles againſt feeling, ſerve but to 


perhaps, may make the preſent juncture 


Fou know, my friend, my dear Inamo- 
- rata: ſhe is even among the number 
of your moſt, intimate acquaintances; 
and I recolle& with delight your eulo- 
giums of her, at a time when I thought 
you muſt have exaggerated, but what a 


angel, wad 0 in the form of a 


. 8 
1-4-6 
* 
* 


. 
88 


my once charming and ſeductive pa- 


I ſcarce dare to write a ſyllable more, 
fearing you may accuſe me of ingrati- 


muſt repoſe in your boſom one ſecret, 


The difficulty of retreating honourably 
pleaſing the other, the ſtruggle of my 


plunge me into a world of incertitude 
and irreſolution. This new penchant, © 


the moſt intereſting period of my life. 


change in my ſentiments! ſhe is an 


woman 


thing more than the enunciation of -a 
= few unmeaning monoſyllables, I ſeized 


_ 
& 1 
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woman—need- IT then name you Lady | 


Eloiſa Beaumont? 
The firſt time I was preſented to the 


Duke de Richlieu, J heard announced 


Lady Beaumont; I felicitated myſelf 


in ſecret at the lucky occaſion of pay- 


ing her my wiſh'd-for homage. She no 
fooner appeared, than I ſaw every eye 


upon her; the men to admire, the wo- 
men to envy the eclat which her pre- 


ſence had occaſioned. As ſoon as 1 
perceived that the converſation began 
to languiſn, and we had ſcarce any 


the favourable moment to make a few 
remarks, upon the liſtleſsneſs which 


then prevailed, and I ſhall never forget 


a look ſhe. gave, that ſeemed to — 
me for this inſtance of my attention. 
This look penetrated the inmoſt receſ- 
ſes of my ſoul; we chatted away the 
reſt of the evening; and I had — good 
fortune of conducting this lovely crea- 


ture to her carriage. 


From that moment the image at” 
Lady-Beaumont was ever in my in- 
toxicated imagination. Ah, Neville! 

how 


4 COLONEL ORMSBY. 


how every thing changes when view'd 
With the eye of a fond Lover! for, 


* feeling ſouls, Love is the whole uni- 


verſe to them, and it 1s this univerſe I 
inhabit. In the moſt brilliant circles I 
appear diſconſolate and alone, if Lady 
Beaumont be not there. I am, how- 


es petits ſoupers, and ſometimes 
am even bleſſed with a tete-a-tEte, 
. though I dare not ſpeak a ſyllable of 
the paſſion which Jefiroys me. To 
you, therefore, my dear friend, I open 
my enamou! ed boſom, and ſeek alle- 
viation by throwing myſelf into the 
arms of friendſhip : in compaſſion then 
to my ſufferings, permit me to ſpeak 
to you of this adorable creature; Ne 
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you will not endeavour to remove the 
. faſcination Lady Beaumont has infpir- 
ed. Another favour, and then fare- 
well; and that favour i is to write to her 
nin my———Heavens! what would I 
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ments and ſuſceptible heart, not to par- 
don, nay pity the friend, who i is irre- 


5 * | OT: vocably 


ever, frequently admitted to her ſelect 


above all, I conjure you, yes I conjure 


ſay — But I know your liberal ſenti- 
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„ attached to the moſt valuable 
and moſt amiable of women , 


LETTER I.. 
Colonel Ornſby 70 9 Beaumont. 


My Labr, 


Here ſend you the aticodotes of 
certain court; the pen of a maſter 
is ſeem in all the portraits, and as they 
are drawn from nature, they cannot 
fail to merit your attention. You wilt 
find that there are ſome faithful Lovers. 
in the world, and ſome women who 
have the moſt refined ſenſibility. I 
know you are a profeſſed infidel with 
reſpect to the former, and that you fear 
to reſemble the latter. I hope the day 
will ſoon arrive, when you will have 
reaſon to change your Preſent ſenti- 


ments. 
* 


a | 
N Lady, Ko. 
0 RN 8 B Y. 


— 2 * We 5 
* 1 ” 
8 bo 


4 
4 * * N 
roy — * | aw , . 
FE : D— ———— — — —·;ẽ— »Ü » r ; . r 70 * : 
W 4 — — — — Dee * N 
» Z n - 
- . j x 4 ; * 6 
= 1 9 * : * — 
a . 
po * 
: " 


P — 3 — —— D— 
a — * 4 — = k - 
{ g — OY ! - 

"I. : 7 


unites to the charms which ca 


* 


of < . 2 
= < * \ 
E K . 
FI * x JR 4 £ 51 5 % 
N 8 1 4 — 
( — 4) « 2 2 "IP "I | 
% . 2 2 8 4 ** * . . 4 ST =, 
BS. * : 5 7 . EY — y 
i i N x | 
vag ** 4 , * * 4 4 
N n , A 4 LY Ke 
L > 
— 
N 
5 
z * * 
iS © % — » Z * * PS * 
* - 
- 


* | | 2 
. «- # 


LBTTBR Ul. 


20 0 3 Beaumont 


E, my 9885 Lady 1 you 

will not liſten to any other lan- 
guage than that of friendſhip, we can- 
not, muſt not all obey you. When one 
ti vate 
and enſlave the heart, the other qua- 
lities which command our eſteem and 


reſpect, we can no longer remain in- 


ſenſible; a more lively and a more paſ- 


ſionate Patient than that of F Ser 
ſhip. will take poſſeſſion of our ſouls, 


nate that -ſentiment, Lady Beaumont, 
is Almighty Love. And 5 I need 


not tell you, that when. this paſſion has 
merit for its object, it becomes the no- 
bleſt incentive to virtue, the ſureſt 


guard againſt illiberal pleaſures, and 


the moſt ſucceſsful enemy to a 8 
f ſpecies of vice. 


The firſt moment J ſaw you, I felt 


1 1 ag „ of being acquainted with 
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COLONEL ORMSBY: 9 
yon; and from the moment Ik new — 
you, I forgot there was another wo- 
man in the world. If you condemn 
this involuntary impulſe, at leaſt you 
cannot reprehend the motives which 
called it into exiſtence. I will not 
ſpeak of your perſonal accompliſnments 
—no, Madam, I will paſs over your 
ſeducing graceful form, that undefina- 
ble ſweetneſs of countenance and man- 
ner ſo perfectly enchanting, that love- 
ly moyth' from which ſentiment flows: 
fo unaffecedly, and yet can wear at 
the ſame time the captivating ſmile of 
the Graces ; but I will honeſtly own,. 
that I yielded up my heart to the ma- 
gic of your improving converſation— 
to your great and envied talents, your: 
elevated and liberal ſentiments, your: 
ſenſibility, and your truly amiable. diſ- 
poſition. l Actztzig 
Moſt men, perhaps, cireumſtanced 
as I am, would implore your pardon for- 
the temerity of ſuch a declaration; I 
on the contrary, am extremely ſorry I. 
have ſo long deferred it: for an attach - 
ment, founded upon the rectitude of 
the nobleſt principles, is .intitled to» 

B 9 "Yn ſome: 
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ſome indulgence; and it is for little 
| outs alone to bluſh in avowing that 
they have been made to feel. Ah, ma- 
dam! with a mortal anxiety I wait my 
doom. I have not courage to write a 
ſyllable more. Be you cruel or kind, 
my affection for you will be incapable 
of e e 5 
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From Lady Beaumont. 
e ee 
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+ LTHO' your letter has given me 

no little uncaſineſs, yet I reſpet 
you too much not to ack nowledge, - that 
I wiſhed much to have ſeen you among 
the number of my friends; but how - 
generous ſocver your ſentiments may be, 
I cannot hear of ſuch. a declaration, but 


with the moſt lively diſquietude. Why 


ſhould we wantonly renounce ſo deſi- 
Table an acquiſition as a pure diſinte- 
reſted friendſhip? Its firſt delights are 


apmtered in purity, and owe nothing. 


either 


—— 


7 


either to illuſion or caprice; the quali- 
ties of the mind form the cement, and 
time ſerves but to render it the more 


durable. Remorſe can find no admit- 
tance to diſturb our enjoyments, nor 


have we then to combat againſt the 


prejudices invented and eftabhiſhed by 2 


© deſigning knaves and vicious fools : 


ſhould we preſume to. ſet up our moſt 
innocent penchants in oppoſition. to 
their preſcribed mandates, we cannot fail 
drawing upon our. poor deyoted heads 
thoſe two familiar demons, ſlander 
and calumny. Muſt I then baniſh you 
my ſight, and give up that refined 
pleaſure I have fo often experienced in 
your ſenſible and animated converſati- 


ons? Muſt I then ſacrifice your ſociety _ 


to the falſe opinions of a world govern- 
ed by popular notions; who eternally 


Judge by the exterior, and condemn 
without diſtinction thoſe charming af- 
fections, without which life is but a 


mere vegetation ? 1 
But, my good Sir, when you reflect 
on my preſent ſituation, and the real 
Nate of yours, you will ſee the propri- - 
SEAL e Gs - e 
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ety of ſuppreſſing a ſentiment which 
may become fatal to our happineſs. 


Y _ on, avon unfortunate, 
is by no means criminal. I do 
not, cannot repent J have made you 


me avowal of my paſſion; eſpecially 


when I conſider, that in the perfon of 
Lady Beaumont I have diſcovered a 


 Fenſibility perfectly ſimilar to my own; 
the fame pecuhar taſte and turn of 
thinking; with every other deſired re- 
E quilite to form the moſt perfect uniſon, 
and make us completely happy. Yes, 

I do love you, nor can words expreſs. 
= the ardour of my feelings. I cannot 
= bear this cruel abſence. Nothing can 
amuſe me a moment; I find every 
= place and perſon inſipid where you are 
| __ and if you a not ſpeak or write 


pO ITE | BEAUMONT. 
| L E T E K v. 
To Lady Beaumont. 
Mr Labr, 
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CoLONEL ORMSBY. 13 
me into exiſtence, 1 fhall become the 


| moſt miſerable of beings. - Ah! write 


to me. inftantly ; tell me at leaſt you 
permit me to fee: you. O, Lady Beau- 


man! do me the juſtice to believe, 


that your lovely perſon, amiable qua- 
lities and diſpoſition, have inſpired me 
with the moſt lively eſteem, the moſt 


I perfect friendſhip, and the maſt nn 


love. 


L E T T ER VL 
From Colonel Ormſby.. 


DEAR LADY Ana ben r 


HERE is to be no repetition to- 

day of our new opera; the prin- 
cipal performer is ſuddenly indiſpoſed, 
the author raves, and I execrate, in 
being thus diſappointed of the happi- 
neſs of attending you. Will you not, 
however, permit me to jy you my 
reſpects in the evening? you are to 
leave us for a whole week —what an 
age] you know your charming compa=' 


vy \ gt me an inexpreſſible pleaſure ;- 
and 
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ng 11 * add, that the "ue of my 
baniſhment I do not count as belonging 
to my exiſtence. Could you but read 
the bottom of my heart, and know how 
much I adore you but what has this 


to do with our new opera ?; I know not 
what I ſay—I know not what will be- 
come of me; but this I do know, that 
J can never ceaſe loving, even to ido- 
latry, the moſt beautiful woman the 
hand of nature ever formed. 


LETTER vu. 


From Lady. Beaumont. 


E RE I am, . Colonel Omaiby, 
the moſt regular and orderly. 
creature living. I keep remarkable 
good hours, play but little, and read 
much, although we have a houſe ful of 
the beſt company, but unluekily we 
have a metaphyſical mortal among us, 
who. is eternally tormenting and inſult- 
ing our underſtandings with his. jargon 
and ſingular hypotheſis, I am ſome- 


een however, obliged to. liſten to thia 
whimſical | 
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Lnimſical being, but he is too much in 


the clouds, and too ſubtile in his terms - 


and manner to comprehend his meaning. 


Merville Caſtle, Colonel Ormiby, is de- 
lightfully ſituated, and commands an 


extenſive proſpect; the lawns, woods, 


and gardens, make it ſweetly rural; 


and the whole ſcene is terminated by a 
ſmall river, which ſerpentines along 
one of the prettieſt vallies your imagi- 
nation cauld poſſibly conceive : this 
charming ſpot may be deemed a little 


myſelf once more at home. 


Paradiſe, notwithſtanding 1 mope here, 
and ſhall not be comfortable till I find 


A-propos; the Counteſs du Bois, 


who ] find has a ſeat in this neighbour- 
hood, viſits us very frequently; by 
which means I learn yodi are intimately 


acquainted with her Ladyſhip. Iaſſure 
you, Sir, you owe her many obli- 
gations; for on my accidentally men- 
tioning your name, ſne ſpoke of you 
in a manner, that did you the greateſt 


honour: ſhe alſo intimated as certain 


her procuring you the Place you are ſo- 


liciting at Court. Permit me to felici- 
tate you upon having ſo warm and zeal- 


ous 


\ 
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16 COLONEL ORMSBY. 
ous a Friend in the Perſon of Lady du 

Bois, it cannot fail augmenting the good 
opinion I have conceived of her as well 
as the efteem I have indulged for one 
to = I wiſh all ſublunary happi- 9 
neſs. | | 


LETTER VL 


Fron Colonel orm. 


Is true, my dear 1 Beau 
mont, I have had a warm and 
zealous friend in the perſon of the 
Counteſs; my heart however, is inſen- 
fible to every other impreſſion than. 
that of gratitude: this ſentiment I know 
will make her a bitter enemy; never- 
theleſs, I ſcorn to pay her the homage 
of flattery and deception. Your Lady- 
ſhip may be aſſured, that my heart is. 
ally deyoted to. you alone. Fear and 
pe have their alternatives, and I can. 


I find no medium: my future: life is 


marked for extreme wretchedneſs or 
unſpeakable felicity. 1 now pre- 
1 _ Lady Beaumont, A pre- ſenti- 


ment 


= 
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0 

A 


S555 you are a prey to melancho- 
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AF ment whifpers happineſs. Words are 


| therefore inadequate - to expreſs my 
feelings; your imagination muſt now 


do juſtice to my looks and inarticulate 
ſounds, which will re- viſit you with 


neu expreſſions of a ſuperlatively ena- 
W moured ſoul, O! if you value my 


health—if you value my future peace 
of mind—nay, if you would preſerve 
even my exiſtence, deign then to let 


me honour you—eſteem you and adore 


you. Adieu; be it a curſe, be it a 
| blefling, I muſt cheriſh the fond, fond 
paſſion. Should I] experience any other 
ſentiment, my whole nature muſt be 
totally changed, and conſequently, I 
muſk perſevere in thinking Lady Eloiſa 

Beaumont to be the only woman in the 
univerſe with whom could be N 


L E T T E R IX. 
From Mr. Neville. 


DEAR OkusRNY . py 


ly, you do well to make me your 
friend * confident. Although expe- 
rience 


» ww * 
„ nne = "—_ . 4 : = 
Ws Mr Yd Bring tf > on Gott . , . _ — 224 
_ 9, ons 2th me ay ON INE as ds te + as N 
5 4 „ * 4 hg 3 * 3 * * 


o = = „ 
KA K 
= N 2 . . 6 K N b, 
8 * » N * 1 8 
. us * *% , * 


18 COLONEL ORMSBY. 


rience has taught me to riſe ſuperior to 
certain penchants, I ſtill remember the 
many bitter moments they have occa- 
ſioned, and from thence I learn to com- 
miſerate and pity others: for my part, 
T1 moſt cordially deſpiſe thoſe very poor 
Philoſophers, Sn think they approach 
perfection by diveſting themſelves of 


their feelings. 


I have maturely reflected on the pre- 
ſent poſture of your affairs: I know 
alſo the torment of feigning a paſſion 


for one, while the heart is poſitively de- 


voted to another; and I know too well 


the violence of Lady Dubois's diſpoſi- 
tion not to be alarmed for an open 
rupture. 
A4 llave to thoſe 
ties: I at laſt ſaw the folly of ſuch a 


I have been more than. once 
petty kind of infideli- 


conduct, and I can aſſure you, I was 
a total ſtranger to every kind of tran 
quility *till I had fortitude enough to 


fy ſuch deluſi ve pleaſures. 


Recal to 


your memory, my dear 


5 Friend, the long converſation which I 
bad with you, when I firſt diſcovered 
your connection with the Counteſs ; I 


then predicted what would be the reſult 


of 


« 
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of your homage to an 'imperious 
Beauty. She has undoubtedly rank 
and great intereſt at Court; her perſo- 
nal charms and coquetry make her the 
envy of one ſex, and the admiration of 
W the other: this is indeed enough I muſt. 
W confeſs, to turn the head of a young 
man deſirous of ſhining in the firſt cir- 
cles. At your age, my dear Colonel, 
& vanity is too often the firſt paſſion of 
our ſouls; we then implicitly give up 
our little reaſon to the pleaſures which 
ſurround us. And the general reſult 
of our refinẽd addreſs to women is, that 
the firſt month procures us amuſement, J 
the ſecond becomes tedious and liſtleſs, 
and the third frequently brings on ſuch 
a mortal apathy or diſguſt, that we 
ſeek the firſt occaſion of demoliſning 
the idol our depraved imaginations had - 
created. . * 
O, poor Colonel Ormſby ! in what 
à vortex of folly and error art thou not 
already plunged !- what a miſtreſs haſt 
thou not choſen! I blame thee, my 
Friend, for having formed ſuch an ins 
timacy, and not for thy endeavours to 
tranſplant thy affection to another 
n woman: 


W 
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woman: nor indeed do I ſee where all 
this ingratitude is that thou talkeſt 
about. The Counteſs, tis true, has pro- 
cured the promotion and ſome eclat at 
Court - thou haſt repaid the obligation 
by an unwearied e ere 
thy long ſervices as gentleman uſher 
or Cavalier Servente. This accoun} 
being impartially balanced, I can diſ- 
cover nothing of that great word In- 
| gratitude; and I hope thou art really 
wiſer than by a falſe delicacy to become 
the dupe of thy quixote Heroiſm. 
"Tis now high time I ſpeak of a far 
. Fe character. Ves, Colonel Ormſ- 
by, I have the honour of being among 
A the. number of Lady Beaumont's 
. H Friends. I know her well, and that 
vou may know alſo the danger you are 
running, I beg you will read the out- 
lines of her hiſtory with the attention. 
— they ſo inn merit. 


e Hiſtory of Lady Beaumont. 


EIS amiable and accompliſhed 
Lady is the daughter of that 
Abtes Officer Count de * * *, who 


"led ng 
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loſing the mother of Lady Eloiſa in 
a few years after their marriage; he 


his whole time to the education of his 
only child, he loved with the greateſt 
tenderneſs, Unfortunately for both, 


and titles, and this prejudice had taken 
Father fo far, as to deſtine the young 


W f<Qs of this unnatural union ſoon made 
= him ſenſible of the injury he had _ 
his daughter; he gave himſelf up t 

the blackeſt melancholy; and in [cſs 
of an ill- placed ambition. Would to 


as a terrible leſſon to thoſe inconſide- 
rate Parents, who foree the inclinati- 


authors of all the Samt ſo fre- 


ertions of their authorit 


having the very great misfortune of 


ſo deep root in at his heart, that the 
man of Quality ſtifled the feelings of 4 


and beautiful Eloiſa to the arms of the - 
old Viſcount de Beaumont. The ef- 


heaven that this fatal error could ferve 


ons of their children, and become the 


quently attending ſuch barbarous ex- 


#- 


retired into the country, and devoted 


the Count was paſſionately fond of rank 1 


than two years he was the firſt victim 
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The Count's daughter was. ſcarce 
tn when ſhe was married to the 
Viſcount, who was then the cruel ſide 
of ſixty. With reſpeR to his perſon, 
he i is remarkably tall ; his countenance 
1s commanding and ſevere; his manner 
harſh and imperious; his ſentiments 
.. contracted and illiberal. His gallantry | 
has been with the moſt vicious part of 
the fair ſex; the deductions are ſelf- 
evident. His creed therefore is, that 
virtue has no place in the female 
breaſt; and that to avoid being their 
dupes one muſt neceſſarily be their 
tyrant: to complete the portrait, his 
diſpoſition is to be miſtruſtful, and jea · 
lous to the laſt degree. Iwill however 
draw a veil over thoſe horrible ſcenes 
which his diabolical temper has occaſi- 
oned; although T have heard them 
from thoſe who are about his perſon. 
What a life for a timid, delicate and 
feeling woman! Not a word eſcaped 
her lips without a miſconſtruction; not 
a look but breeds ſuſpicion; if ſilent, 
tis guilt that makes her ſo; if talka- 
tive, ſhe would impoſe upon his under- 


ſtanding. I have been even told, that 
he 
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he carries the rage of jealouſy to ſuch 
extremes às to watch her while aſleep, 4 
in hopes that a dream may diſcover : 
W ſomething to call her fidelity in queſti- | 
on. This cruel procedure ſhe bore with 
a wonderful reſignation for many years, 
and endeavoured on all occaſions to 
W ſoften and humaniſe the tyger to whom 
WM the was united. Vain effort! this 
only ſerved to increaſe his ſuſpicions, 
and to render him ſo inſupportable, 
that at laſt ſhe formed the reſolution of - 
ſeeking an aſylum in the houſe of her 
uncle, where ſhe now is : and from re- 

A ated intreaties, joined to a ſpirited 14 
conduct of her uncle, ſhe at laſt ob- 1 
tained a ſettlement with an act of ſepa- 

7 ration: notwithſtanding this, he has a 
ſecret paſſion for watching her actions, 
and often comes to Paris incognito for 
that purpoſe. Such, my friend, is the 
real poſition of the woman you love; 
and to which I add, that if I have an x 
influence of perſuaſion, you will in- 
ſtantly renounce every pretenſion for 
ever Les, for ever. | 
- You are ſtill a very young man, and 
an inclination may eaſily. be conſtrued 
into 


— 


into a violent 8 beſides, take my Wl 
word for it, Lady Elo ſa Beaumont will 
prove no eaſy conqueſt, The retroſpect ll 
of what ſhe has already ſuffered is too il 
ſtrongly imprinted in her memory, and Wl 
by a long privation ſhe knows how to 
value and preſerve her liberty: for this 
reaſon, as well as many others which 1 
could eaſily adduce, I adviſe you not to 
think of it a moment ene What 
painful reproaches and eternal remorſe 
would you not experience, if by ob- 
| taining her heart, you | ſhould find 
yours inſenſible or attached to another! 
Could my generous and noble friend 
ſeek to deſtroy the peace of an amiable 
and virtuous woman, whoſe ſenſibility 
- would deprive her of her ha ppineſs and 
even life itſelf? O ſurely no: let me 
then conjure you to abandon the idea 
of diſturbing the preſent, tranquility 
under the protection of a relation who 
loves her, and who ſtudies to make her 
as happy as the nature of her ſituation 
will admit. Remember alſo how you 
are both circumſtanced ; that in fact 
ou are not more free things Lady Eloiſa. 
t us even ee {he receives your 
addreſſes, 
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I nddrefſes, in what a labyrinth will you 
not find yourſelf? I know your ſeru- 


: I ples, your delicacy, and I know alſo 


how far the Counteſs Dubois may in- 


= fluence your conduct by her maſterly 
talent of repreſentation : I know be- 


the Counteſs,” you will tell me; you 


will fail in the attempt. And by wüy 
of a continued ſuppoſition, let us ſee 


and the moſt paſſionate of lovers What 
1 follows? Lady Beaumont would then 


ſides that you will be tempted to pre- 
= ſerve the one you do not love, which 
leads naturally to deceive her you do 
love: you will conſequently act with 
duplicity, which cannot fail rendering 
you culpable, and of courſe! unhap- 


I will break off immediately with 


— OY 


will even make ſome efforts, but you 
you the moſt tender, the moſt faithful, 


become the moſt unfortunate of was" 

| men; the jealous eye of her huſband - 1 
will watch all your motions, 'diſcover *Þ 

all your ſecrets ; he will gladly ſeize. 

every occaſion to draw upon you both 

a legal vengeance: then my young 

Lover will deplore the loſs of his miſ- 
Vor. I. = = treſs, Cm 
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counſels of his Friend. Adieu! 
| Tour 8 faithfully, _ 


LETTER A 


| Chlonel on to Mr. Neville. 6! 


the ſecret has at laſt eſcaped me. 


I love, I have dared to avow my paſ- 
5 lion, and I love the more paſſionately 
for having ſo done. I cannot therefore 
1 — 2 your advice. I am too delight- 
ed with my preſent happineſs, and my 
delirious ſoul rejects your manner of 
"reaſoning. - Be my future days ever 
intment and af- 


marked with diſappo 


fiction, I ſhall ſtill perſevere in capti- 


& 5 a heart where centers all my fe- 
ty. The exceſs of my paſſion will 


inſpire me with courage to brave every 
coming misfortune; it will liſten to no 


„ or admit of any curb to a 


ſoul which — but to love and 
__ adore. 
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treſs, her honour, and the fruitleſs 8 


NEVILLE, 


b L. is over, my dear Neville; 


I adore. I have a pre-ſentiment—Yes— 
2 pre-ſentiment, that I ſhall be ſupreme» 
ly bleſſed with my Eloiſa; and conſe- 
W quently, I am proof againſt the evils. 
which my friend has barbarouſſy 
predicted. O, Neville! I have great 
need of thy amity—I muſt repoſe in 
thy boſom all my pains, my pleaſures, 
my hopes, and my fears. I have ſin- 
pled out from the maſs of mankind" the 
W generous and liberal-hearted Neville. 
To him will I open my whole ſoul—do 
not pity me, for I love too ardently not 
to be the object of envy. Ves, Neville; 
Love in the degree which 1 feel it, is 
the laſt perfection of human nature. 
How enchanting, how attractive is 
the object of my deſires! Beauteous 
Eloiſa! I cannot pronounce thy name 
without the moſt ſenſible emotion. O, 
Neville] thy tranquillity is but vegeta- 
tion in compariſon to thoſe: delicious 
pleaſures which I, enjoy. This won 
derful and enchanting paſſion I confi- 
der as the firſt gift of heavens and 
were it offered to my choice, a ſeries f. 
years in which I might obtain the frui- 
tion of cafe and ſerenity, or one only. 
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28 COLONEL ORMS BV. 9 
in which I may taſte of love and its % 
delights, I would have, my dear Ne- 3 
ville, but one year to live. Adieu! 


2 
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78 PW Dubois to Colonel Ornſby 


0 you am Colonel, that you 
| are become a being not to be 
borne with ? upon my honour, I am ve- 
ty angry with you. I have been here 
© theſe fifteen days, and yet you remain 
in the Capital as if nothing called your 
attention to another place. But I will 
not ſcold for this once hate quarrels 
and to ſulk is unworthy minds of a 
_ claſs. Come then as ſoon as 
u pleaſe, I warrant you the echoes 
all not reſound the tender regrets of 
your long abſence. © I am no ſhepher- 
deſs; and were I one, I would dilplay 
od the coquetry of my hamlet. 
We have here a world of good com- 
pany: Our charming Dutcheſs is ever 
inventing new pleaſures. We have 
amo ng” us the meet Lady the” 
wno 
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; BY who is a perfect Agnes, with eyes caſt 
down, and bluſhes whenever ſhe plea- - 
ſes: and what is a little ſingular, this 


pattern of affected modeſty changes her 
W Ciciſbeo almoſt every day. Yeſterday 
W ſhe was ſolicited for a little ariette, after 
a thouſand awkward and fooliſh apolo- 
gies, ſhe covered her pretty face with 
her fan, and diſplayed all the graces of 
a little Boarding School Miſs—at laſt 
finiſned by ſinging, with her uſual ini- 
mitable naivetè, a moſt ſcandalous dou- 
ble entendre. Lady Troix Etoiles has 
been alſo eſcorted hither by her dear 
enamorato of a fat huſband, hobbling 
upon two crutches; making the pane- 
gyric of a walking exereiſe and rural 

amuſements. Among the motley group 
we have a thing they call a Lord, who 
affects to be a philoſopher, a wit, and 
a man of the Ibn; he recites miferable 
verfes of his own compoſition, and has 
a ſovereign contempt for the whole fe- 
male creation. I muſt not forget our 
paſtoral Celadon—His. paſſion for the 
ſubaltern divinities—with his manner 
ſo. divinely original and diverting- 
When the. poor creature plumes Him 
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\} ſelf as the facrificator, he is nothing | 
1 more or leſs than the victim: and 
} when he ſpeaks, he is anſwered with a 
= fimile of pity, which the poor devil 
takes for the ſure indication of his fu 
wT perior merit. | 
- You ſee, Colonel Ormſby, by this 
4 ſhort ſketch, that we are not wanting 
4 in originals; let me repeat here, that 
although I am abſent from thoſe I love 
aud reſpec, I do not forget my friends, 
or neglect their intereſts.— While you, 
Pvely creature, are. baſking in the fun- 
iumine of the Capital, I am moving hea- 
ven and earth to do you ſome eſſential 
| Y ſervices! but I hate preaching? ſtrange 
mortal! quit Paris, and fly to the Ca 
= tle of Bellevue. I have too mach ſelf- 
boe to believe you faithleſs, but J have 
aid a great deal too much already. 
= DUBOIS, 
i 1 P. 8. A- propos, 1 muſt not r rgst te a 
mention a female viſitant, whom the 
ih Beaux conſider as one of their reigning 
| F Fes 3 * _ her Eloifa Beau 
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mont. She is, I find, univerſally cried 
IF up as ſomething more than mortal, and 
tat ſhe is as witty as ſhe is graceful 
and handſome. For my part, Iam at 
a loſs to diſcover thoſe ſhining'perfec- 
tions; on the contrary, I cannot help 

| conſidering her in the  Zout-enſemble- 
very little better than a mere country 

| puſs. Should chance throw her in 
your way, let me at leaſt have the gra- 
tification to find you have humbled her 
vanity : I can't bear theſe demure- 
creatures, who by their concealed cun» 
ning, lay every man under contribu- 
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AM returned home more fatigued: 
than amuſed with this day's exgur-" 
fion. I have dined at the Convent, 
ſupped a few miles from town, Wert 
I played a dull party at whiſt, with a a 
partner who was wofully peeviſh and 
ill natured. Tis true I was rather ab- 
ſent, and he was polite enough to tell 


32 COLONEL ORMSBY. 4 
me I ought to mind my play; 2 3 
ing and enumerating all the miſta 3 
bak made. I however reſpected his 
great age as much as if L had been a 
Lacedemonian; for he was as old as 
Methuſaleh, and as melancholy as De- 
cember. A propos, 1 have read your 
billet. I am till proof againſt all your 
fine turn'd periods and fine compli- 
ments; nevertheleſs, the ability of my 
| panegyriſt has induced me to pardon 
him. Theſe moments of ſelf- love are 
indeed but tranſitory; reflexion comes 
in and reduces all to the ſtandard of ge- 
nuine truth. You are, no doubt, a per- 
fectly well bred Gentleman, you are 
Agelgent⸗ and ever diſpoſed. to pleaſe; 
notwithſtanding this, I am not inſenſi- 
ble to my numerous imperfections: 
thus much I muſt confeſs, that I can - 
not with a good grace, impoſe filence 
an thoſe flattering eulogiums, when 
they fall from the maſterly W 
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L E TTE R XII. 
ColoneF Ormſty' 70 Lady Beaumont. 


DEAR LADY BEAUMONT, is 


” HAVE, this inſtant . the un- 
fortunate intimation, that I cannot 
| by ſo happy as to ſee you this evening. 


| The only pleaſure I can therefore now 
enjoy is, to ſcribhle you a few lines, 


and to repeat, that you are. the object 
of my moſt perfect idolatry that I 
cannot breathe, think or act, unleſs it 


be for you that not one look of yours 
but goes immediately to my heart 


not one word but what is there im- 
printed for ever—not a thing but 1 
would gladly riſk my life to procure 


W you. Is tomorrow alſo devoted to en- 


gagements which. will deprive me of 


ſeeing you? my fears take from me the. F 
power of writing—what a. cruel period 


fince I ſaw you gps? pardon the diſor- 
der of my feelings, in favour of their 8 
warmth And ind) 


. 
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© LETTER XW. 
Lady Beaumont to Col. Orm/by.. 


O you are at laſt determined to 
make a Tour to England? I muſt 
confeſs that I am forry you have taken 
this reſolution to deprive your friends 
of your ſociety—but— . 

Go, and remember, that my Wien 
chip wiſhes you every Ry * 


LE T T E R xv. 3 
Colonel or 70 Lady Be ien 


— 


DEAR LADY BE avMoNT, 


FOUR kind billet, laconic as it is, 

has carried a new day into my 
de I am fo tranſported with joy, 
that I give up all thoughts of going to 
England. Heavens ! how could I pro- 
2 a jourhey of this nature, ſince I 
cannot live one day without ſeeing you ? 
O lovely, lovely, woman! you have 


_ given me a new exiſtence. Long have 
I fought . 


I ſought the woman I could both love 
and eſteem— Gods! I have found her, 
and 1 know not another wiſh! My te- 
WE licity is ſo great, that I want terms to 
expreſs my. gratitude or love. Every 
kind angel guard and protect the lovely 


= 
1 bi 
A 


350 : A 

1 4 . a | On ; ! | | 

138 | . - 

— * * NT. 

EE, 1 L . | A ; r 

* - - as = 4 . . 
; | « = p 


AS 


1 ; 
= $18, 5 977 
[ 1 AM no longer unable to account for 
1 the motive which induced you to 
leave my houſe ſo precipitately. Yow 

have, I find, prior engagements. I 
W thought—no matter. 7:17 ah 
I have heard a long hiſtory in the 
W houſe where I ſupped. You were high-+ 


2 pect, and gratitude. Theſe are certain- 
hy among the firſt claſs of virtueb, had 
we | you not ſought to diſturb the tranqui- 

lity of another. Ah, how happy am 
| Wl to be only ſuſceptible to eſteem and 
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Lady Beaumont to Colonel Orm/ey:.,. 


b applauded for your conſtancy, reſ- 
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I am * aint often Sink of Lady 


=_ their virtues and accompliſhments. Your 
=_ Ladyſhip has the uncommon felicity of 
=_ uniting both the one and the other. 
= The honefteulogiums of a ſimple coun- 


be tze leſs pleaſing to one of your cha- 
= raQerand diſpoſition. 


nu his letters; and tis from him I leaen 


2 
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LETTER XVIL 
Mr. Neville 10 Lady Beaumont. 


FI write but ſeldom to your Lady- 
_ ſhip, tis more the effect of diſcre- 
tion than negligence. As I have re- 
treated from- the gay and buſy ſcenes 

of life, I devote my whole time to the 
culture of my little eftate ; but ruſtic as 
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Beaumont, and that too with the ſin- 
cereſt affection. Time may efface from 
our memory thoſe of your ſex who 


were only pretty, but we can never 
forget thoſe who were diſtinguiſned for 


tey gentleman are cloathed in humble 
and artleſs language but they will not 


Vour uncle frequently wo you 
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1 Itnat you enjoy your wiſhed for liberty, 
and that you are contented and happy. 
wror heaven's fake, never relinquiſh this: | 
hitem of independence. Remember 

rhat there are men who can mimie ſen- 

| timent and paſſion; with one òf your 
ſenſibility you are loſt, irreparably loſt, 
if ever you ceaſe being indifferent to 
their incenſe.  I-am no e 
pedant, no churl, or filled with 
judices and trite maxims; Jam the ho. 
neſt-hearted friend, and * tis Wa cauſe * 
alone I mere to lead. | 


eien Ladyſhip 3 INT i 
| Moſt obedient Servant,” 
N E * L my * B, 
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Billet from Colonel ob. 


IVa 1 called upon your 
Ladyſhip with the intention of 
Suden your miſtakes reſpecting the 
| Countels,. ; 5900 Fortet i you were 
„„ „„ 
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not at home : pardon me, if I miſtake 
not, I ſaw a certain Marquis s carriage 
in waiting. Perhaps twas a miſtake of 

ir ſervants; from this ſuppoſition I 
Rill flatter myſelf I ſhall be more ſuc- 
ceſsful in ny next viſit. 


Anotber Biller. 


IGHT. 9— ſucceſſively have I 

been at your houſe ak. — once 
= ſo fortunate as to have ſeen you, 
- while the Marquis de *** —pardon my 
diſtraction. Good God! what a perſpec- 
tive is opening to my view! can you? 
- —O no- yet ſtill you fly me! you will 
not deign to anſwer my notes. What 
can this mean? what have I done to 
merit your ſilence and contempt? Let 
me conjure you to name the cauſe of 
E- * 4. gy 


, Another Billet. 


. a moment I forget my mice 
tunes to tell your Ladyſhip, that 


10 rs are reports enculating n to 
. your 
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your diſad vantage. They fay, that the 
Marquis — death is in the theught—I 
cannot believe it — ſtander is inexorable ! 


O, Lady Beaumont! let me conjure you 


to preſerve your unſullied reputation 


you are, you muſt be, a total ſtranger 
to his real character; and as a proof of 


what I advance, I beg you will read 


the enclofed letter, which he recently 


wrote, and diſperſed. copies of it among 
his particular friends ; for this reaſon 1 
ought not to confider-it as confidential. 


You will there read his ſentiments of 


woman; you will ſee à fhameful pic- 
ture of Bis licentious amours: after 


which, judge if he be worthy to appear 


among the number of your friends. 


f 


LETTER vil. 


Te Marquis 4 „ * v0 rr 
Seorge 8 


RT thou not a bool Sir Gcbcg 
with all thy rodomontade 
vows, oaths and proteſtations of eternal 
love Land . and art thou ſuch 
3 a viſioniſt 
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never to deceive the dear, dear crea- 


TESTS 
flower, elend et 


| 1 inconſtant mortal is certainly the 


| 
; 


art their tender apologiſt. 8 
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a nigen in the annals of gallantry, as 
to believe one oughit to love ſincerely, 


tures ? poor Sir George! how little haſt 
thou ſtudied the chapter of women! 

I laugh heartily to hear thee talk 
about love matters: if thou wilt ſtudy. 
the art of culling [ycets: en ds 4 


;. Learn thy 2 rudiments by reading me.” | 50 
Fand In love the moſt capricious, 
gteateſt hiloſopher: and this charming 


philofophy is adopted with incredible 
avidity by that dear ſex of which thou 


Secundo. An Indian Lady, Princeſs 
or what you pleaſe, by yielding to the 


impulſe of nature, frequently changes 
her lovers to gratify all her whims and 
feelings; a woman of the Wye ſtudies 
bo to create new ones, 


Tertio, The coquet is Minen 


by ſyſtem; by this means ſhe enjoys 
the credit of encreaſing her 5 in 
proportion to the. übe of her 


Ry > 
adorers. FFV Un 5781 
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Quarib. A prude is a ſla ve to ap- 
pearances that he might not ſuffer in 
private. 8 

Quinto. Demi- -reps (and could give 
thee a glorious. liſt of the moſt diftin- 
guiſhed !) affirm, that a variety of Lo- 
vers is phyſically ſalutary, as well as 
friendly to pleaſure. Such reſpectable 
authorities are concluſive, Six Gears 3 
beſides, my own experience demon- 
ſtrates another Theorem in the Lover” 2 
mathematics. 22.42 een ee, 


Ultimo. « That every woman is ; at tearta Rake 


And why. the Devil- wouldſt thou 
have it otherwiſe ? Really, Sir George, 
this romantic notion of thine; if car- 
ried through all its ſtages of refine» 
ment, will not fail to annihilate all our: 
feelings ; to remedy this misfortune; I 
know nothing ſo efficacious as poſitive 
Infidelity to reſtore them to their wont- 
ed vigour, „ 

But what will then becainteals vir 
tue, decency and decorum“ thou wilt 


ſay? my anſwer is, that they muſty: | 


make their way as well as they can? 
aß thou wilt agree with me, that tis 
* _—_— 
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mh ie virtuous to kill one's time 
with liſtleſſneſs and inaction; to pique 
ones ſelf upon the heroiſm of a paltry 
eit, or to make one's ſelf ſtupid from 
a falſe delicacy. Doſt thou — any 
thing more burdenſome than to lug a 
chain which decorum has forged, when 
the Cytherian Goddeſs invites thee ano- 
ther way? Life, Sir George, is like a 
flaſh of lightning; tis then neceſſary 
_ our taſtes Thould * a perfect reſem- 
blance, and that our pleaſures ſhould 
8 equally rapid and brilliant. 

Pis — granted, chat we ſometimes 
fre a bleſſed pair of Turtles, who paſs 
vpon the world as paſſionate Lovers, 
though in ſecret they moſt cordially 
_ deſpiſe each other; nevertheleſs, either 
through pride, vanity, or good policy, 
they  reciprocally agree in preſerving 


eerxternal appearances. 


Shall I ſpeak out, Sir George ? why 


48 8 here 1. is. I would oath every 
man baniſhed to Siberia who was ſuch 
e 


egious fool, as to love the ſame 


object for twenty days together. I am 
eapricious from tenderneſs. I will il- 


. ee os more fully, by giving your 


545 SLE N miſtreſs 
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miſtreſs a' rival ; this is no ſooner di ſ 
covered, than you will ſee her in a new 

point of view: her hatred for the ob- 


ject who has robbed her of her Lover, 


puts into action all the love ſhe bears 
you you become wonderfully: intereſt- 
ing—a want of ſleep: begins—a ſhower 


of letters follow All is fire and diſ- 


traction overy ſeducti ve art is put into 
execution — tears find their way after 
reproaches and this affecting ſeene 
produces a temporary reconciliation-In 
a word, to plaee a woman in her moſt 


charming point of view, you muſt tor- 


ment her inceſſantly; this brightens 
her wit and imagination, and calls by. 


all her powers of pleafing. 
When chance carries me to the Theas 


tention. For example, 
dear Creature who once had me in her 
chains, my glaſs follows the Belle I 


have in view, and I ingeniouſſy torture 


my miſtreſs of the day: by this inno- 


cent expedient, the heavy moments 


between the acts are agreeably filled 
up; and this eternal tranſition from 
object to object, draws the eyes of ie e 

ö ft whole ut 


ts 
| 
$4 þ +, a 
_—— 
* 8 2 
-* OY : 
Ras? 
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whole houſe upon me. Some point me 
out as a perfectly well- bred young man 
of quality; others are pleaſed to ho—- 
nour me with the flattering epithet of 


an unprincipled Libertine. On all 


ſides, IJ have the vanity, to hear my ſelf 


1 for praiſe or cenſure. My 
 follies indeed are ſome of my own in- 


vention; for inſtance, I put the ladies 
in a tract that is poſitively ſingular and 
uncommon, if not totally of my own 


idea; and I find by this expedient, that 


the moſt reſerved ladies become the 
moſt intrepid heroines. To give thee, 


Sir George, a little ſketch or illuſtration 


of my originality, ſuffice it to ſay, that 
for theſe fifteen days paſt I have em- 


ployed all my rhetoric. upon a pretty 
little female that a puff of wind would 
almoſt annihilate : ſhe is beſides the 
moſt timid of her ſex, and yet ſhe had 
courage enough to make me her Cavalier 
Servente. The following anecdote will 


duct thee, Sir George, to the tem- 


; ple of Gnidus, by a; path far prefera- 
ble to that which the poets Lion to 
be ſtiewed with flowers. 


My 
— 
” 4. 
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J be dear Idol in queſtion thou muſt 


know, is paſſionately fond of muſic; 
this "circumſtance ſuggeſted the hint, 
that I knew of no pick fre more exqui- 
ſite, than to enjoy all the raptures of 
love to the ſound and movement o 
muſical inſtruments, placed at a proper. 
diſtance for reaſons beſt known to 
ourſelves, and to be divined without 
much difficulty. My Inamorata was 
fired with the propoſition; and every 
night ſhe dreamt of nothing elſe but of 
the execution of our project. As 


ſoon as meaſures were taken, a rendez- 


vous was appointed at a grand enter- 
tainment given by the young and vola- 
tile Dutcheſs of *® *. Unluckily the 
huſband took it into his head-to be one 
of the party ; but more the obſtacles, 
more inhaneed are our pleaſures. We 
were obliged to let this young Dutcheſs 
into the ſecret, Our point was to dupe 
a poor devil of a huſband, and as ſoon 
as that was effected, our ſcheme was 


too well concerted to fear any other 


obſtacle | in the completion of our 
. bgark del e F een, * 


10 che 1 * the 8 r, my * 
roine opened the prelude by a diſplay 
of a fainting fit; the ladies flew to her 
aſſiſtance, while the intelligent Dutcheſs 
had her immediately carried into her 


-own apartment, where as ſoon. as ſhe 
had ordered the ſervants to withdraw, 
ſhe conducted my pretty little actreſs 
by a private corridor, and intruſted 
with her a key which would let her 
out unknown to any of the family. 
The Dutcheſs returns to her company, 
tells them the lady is put to bed, and 
then addreſſing the huſband, * Don't 
© be. uneaſy, my dear Sir, to-morrow 
« morning, I dare ſay, * reſtore to 
* your arms your lady pertectly | re- 
e ered.“ 

Picture to thy imagination, Sir 
George, my "Was Pilgrim already in 
the ſtreet, her face buried under her car 
laſh, her feet impriſoned in a pair of little 
flippers, expoſed to the nocturnal ram 
bles of our amiable young Libertines, 
trembling, ſhivering, and tottering 
every ſtep ſhe took towards the place 
of aſſignation. I was upon the watch, 

and caught her in my arms more 


K 


than 


* 


_— . n 


= WU.” 5 ww T3 


COLONEL ORMSBY. 47 
than alive. I eſcorted her through a2 
long gallery, where the lights had been 
purpoſely extmguiſhed ; and by pre- 
vious arrangements, ſhe was as by in- 
chantment conducted to my Boudoir, 
where elegance and taſte vied for ſupe- 
riority, The difplay of wax lights re- 
flecting from every part of the room; 
the choice of paintings analoguus to the 
moment I had in view—all, all Sir 
George, ſeemed to invite one to loye 
and rapture. My ſecond Helen ſuf- 
fered too great an agitation to be ſenſi- 
ble to the ftruQture and elegance of the 
Temple I had dedicated to the Goddeſs 
of Beauty ; for ſhe had ſcarce entered, 
before ſhe threw her delicate. limbs 
upon a ſopha deſtined to all the luxu- 
ries of a coming joy. The clarinets 
were ſcarce heard, however, than ſhe 
was rouſed from her lethargy; and ſhe 


inſtantly comprehended the ſignal of 


the great events that were to crown 
that evening. My orders were to be- 
gin with your larghettos full of your 
fortes pianos and pianiſſimos, intermix- 
ed with your occaſional amoroſos, that 
might lull the organs too wn 
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by thoſe lively emotions which feem 
4 force the ſoul from her priſon 
when ſhe dilates through every vein— 
when ſhe carries diſorder and a fire 
- which conſumes the effects ſhe has 
created—and when ſhe falls into a lan- 


guor which even threatens her ſpcedy 
on. | 


Again 


Timotheus plac'd on high 

Amid the tuneful quire, 
With flying fingers touch'd. the lyre ? N 
The trembling notes aſcend the ſky 
And heav'nly pays inſpire, 


Again— 


My beauteous fair one gave up her 
whole ſoul to the tranſports which her 
lover and muſic had conjointly inſpired 
—and in the heighth of her extacy ſhe 
paſſionately exclaĩimed— Ah, Marquis ! 


«© Such is the pow'r of mighty Love !” 


When this delightful ſcene was end- 
ed, a ſtamp of the foot opened a trap 
door, and a table elegantly ſerved ap- 

| peared. before us. Never was ſupper 

* ; more 
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vulgar lovers. 


COLONEL ORMSBV. 
more delicate or more enchanting ; the 
muſic was lively, gay, and ſometimes 
bacchic, which ſeemed to ſay, 


i Lavkde Thais ſits beſide thee,” 
* Take the good the Gods provide thee.” 


place— then like a clap of rattling thun- 
der the rapturous ſounds were animat- 
ed and exprefſive—and again love and 
harmony were in perfect uniſon ! 
My amorous beauty was ſo inchanted 

with the novelty of her entertainment, 
that her looks plainly beſpoke un altra 
volta, but day- light breaking through 
the curtains, cloſed the ſcene of our de- 
lights. 

I conducted her back again, 1 in 
my way ſhe ingeniouſly confeſſed, that 
ſhe had never enjoyed a concert like 
that which I had juſt given her. The 


next day ſhe returned home to the good 
man, her hufband, who was ſach a 


ſimpleton as to thank the Dutcheſs for 
the honour ſhe had done him. Adieu, 
Sir George ; ; I ſhall be happy to initiate 
thee in all the myſteries unknown to 
This letter is a kind of 
Vol. I, - Code 


A grand pauſe properly adapted takes 7 


. 
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Code that 1 propoſe to communicate 
to the public for the inſtruction of men, 
and for the encouragement of women 
who dare to be happy: tis abſolutely 
neceſſary and patriotic to throw new 
lights upon the age we live in, ſo as to 
557 the appellation of ALIA and vir- 
1 citizen LN 
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The Cunt . 70 Colonel Om E⁰ 


Al ha! Colonel Ormſby have I 
; at laſt learnt your reaſons for hay- 
ing been ſo long in Paris? don't be 
frightened, however, that the ſecret of 


=_ P% amours ſhould eſcape me. And 


Sir, you have. already given me 
5 roofs of your, infidelity ? and, what is 
Ball mote delightful, you have paid 
your addreſſes to the very lady I had 
mentioned in my laſt letter. What a 
pretty ſnare has my ſentimental Colonel 
Ormlby lain before me! I muſt confeſs 
| that you are duly qualified to be L. L. D. 
ia, the ſcience of gallantry. Lou have 
5 then ade me the r of your k 


<A 


COLONEL ORMSBY. 51 
and cunning :- tis a triumph the more 
brilliant, vhen I aſſure you, that dupes, 
like your humble ſervant, are not to be 
met with every day: thanks to my 
ſtars, I am fili young and in no want of 
admirers, and I can nr myſelf with | 
a ſpeedy vengeance!- 

But to return to your recent conqueſt, 
Nobody diſputes her youth, that ſhe is 
extremely "gauche, with a; ſimplicity 
which is totally 4 /a Bergere. Tis a 
matter of diſpute, I am informed, which 
is the: more ſuperficial, her ſentiments 
or her complexion : for the reſt all 
agree, that ſhie is a wonderful adept in 
the; myſteries of the toilet. Some of 
my friends, who have the reputation of 
kathy the human heart, do not ſeru- 
ple to affirm, that her affability, mo- 
deſty, and ſweetneſs of manners, are 
the feſült of a refined hypocriſy 3 and 
thet' her tlue Portrait is half prude and 
Kalf co net. Pardon me, Sir, for this 
ecfairęiſſement; you know love is blind, 
and thought it my duty to give you 
the mot Afking traits of your new di- 
vinity: "If you ſhould” have the cou> . 

rage e bo lift up but one corner of. the” © 
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frontlet which hangs over your e es, 
you will find me a better een tl an 
you Imagine. 

A-propos, *tis whiſpered that Lady 
Eloiſa Beaumont is a perfect original, 
and that your reſpective penchants are 
already refined down to the ſtandard of 
that exploded: chimera Platonic Love. 
Permit my felicitations on ſo extraordi- 
nary an acquiſition. But bewate of the 
Gnomes, Colonel Ormſby ! they know 
their proper moments Lady B. has 1 
hear many of thoſe moments in the 
courſe of twenty-four hours 

1 ha ve the honour to be, 25 5. 


. 5001s 


The An fe wer. 


HE. irony with which your AO 2 
ſhip's Letter is filled, wing 

much you are miſtreſs of ;you- own 
heart, and the little importance you 
had annexed to the homage I had paid 
you. I hate the fin of ingratitude. I 
owe you many ſolid obligations, and I 


hall be N at 1 0ſe to acknow- 
ledge 
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| ledge them with gratitude and reſpect 
for this reaſon, I cannot enter into the 
particulars reſpecting the nature of my 
attachment to a lady, whom I highly 
eſteem for her virtues and great accom- 
pliſhments; and from henceforward I 
ſhall think it my duty to defend her 
honour againſt the illiberal attack of 
thoſe, who are through malice or ig- 
norance diſpoſed to traduce and vilify 
ſo uncommon and ſo exalted a cha- 


the echo of this cruel procedure; for 
I can never think your Ladyſhip capa- 
ble of having invented the many horrid _ 
things mentioned. in your letter : ſorry 
am 1 however to ſee the Counteſs Du- 
bois take the poignard from the hands 
of her enemies, and becoming the 
blind inſtrument for the aſſaſſination of 
ſo fair a reputation. Would you wiſh to 


ſee Lady Beaumont ſuch as ſhe really is? 


reverſe the picture, and you, will have 
a ſtriking reſemblance. Permit me to 
add, that when your Ladyſhip is ſen- 
ſible of the injury you have done her, 
you will be extremely ſorry for having 
been fo deluded. by ſlander and detrac- 


11 
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tion. I am, with the moſt lively _ 
8 for the favours you have conferred, 


| My Lady, &. 
OR Wl Hs 'B Y. 

LETTER xx. | 

* Colonel order zo | Lady Beaumont. | : 
O47 crime have 1 then dds, 
my Lady? ſurely you are too 

juſt and too generous to puniſh me 
with ſuch rigour, if I had not merited 
this inſtance of your diſpleaſure. Oh! 
do permit me to repeat again, that you 
will deign to inform me in what I have 
offended you? for theſe three weeks 
your door has been inacceſſible, nor 
will you condeſcend to anſwer one of 
my billets. Day and night have I 
fruitleſsly racked my brain to find out 
* th- cauſe of my diſgrace. You puniſh 
me for ſome involuntary offence ; in 
compaſſion then to my ſufferings, tell 
me how I could poſſibly offend the beſt, 


and moſt lovely of women? 
„„ Ah! 
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Ah! how tranſitory have been thoſe 
few happy days in which you bleſt me 
with your confidence and amity ! How 
is this period of felicity of a ſudden 
changed! I aſk myſelfa thouſand queſ- 
tions, I can find nothing to reproach. 
myſelf with; and yet. you make me 
completely miſerable. Dear Lady Beau- 
mont] if you do not anſwer my letter, 
Tam a loft man; for the rite ot 
my ſituation is worſe than abfolute def- 
pair. 


LETTER XXII 


The Marquis du: * * * to Col. Ormſby: © 
DEAR ORMSBY,. 


H E ſubject of my letter t to Sit 
George, of which: thou hadſt a 
copy, has recently made a deviliſh noiſe 


in the polite world. By ſome unlucky 


accident this little hiſtory has fallen into 

the hands of Lady Beaumont. At firſt 
Iwas in a confounded panic that my 
principles 
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principles would have ſhocked her de- 
licacy, and I immediately apprehended 
a conge in all its forms. The very re- 

yerſe. has happened; and I am become 
a greater favourite than ever. Iam. 
occaſionally, however, obliged to hear 
a world of fine ſentiment, a total diſ- 
approbation of my conduct; but then 
the reprehenſion is ſo gently and ſo gra- 
ciouſly pronounced from one of the 
prettieſt mouths in the world, that ſhe 
of her own ſelf deſtroys the wiſhed-for 
effects of all her preaching. I am al- 
moſt tempted to think, as God is my 
judge, that ſhe intends my converſion, 
and that ſhe conceives hopes of her ſuc- 
ceſs. My reputation, tis true, is more 
brilliant than ſolid; I propoſe therefore 
to carry it to the laſt ſtage of maturity, 
to impoſe ſilence on thoſe malicious 


Ladies who are unaccountably diſpoſed 


to think me a very ſuperficial fellow. 

Lagy B has all the requiſites neceſſary 

fo heir confuſion and conviction. The 

more I ſee her, the more I find her eſti- 
mable. With a Lady of ſo diſtinguith- 

cd a merit, * ſacrificing a mont or ſo 
| 2 8 at 
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at her toilette will no doubt give a new 
celat to my popularity. 

As thou art baniſhed, Colonel Ormſ- 
by, from the manſion of this Beauty, 
thou canſt furniſh me with ſome preli- 
minary inſtructions, ſo as to ſhun tlie 
rock on which thou waſt ſo unluckily 
ſhip-wreck'd ; for,-to confeſs the truth, 
when once I fall into the traps of your 
modeſt ſentimental women, I find my- 
ſelf as in a loſt country: thou ſhalt be 
then my beacon, thy counſels ſhall aſſiſt 
me—for, notwithſtanding this faux pas 
of thine, I believe thee infallible in a 
matter of this nature. Adieu! 3 

P. S. We don't ſee Colonel Ormſby. 
at the houſe of a certain Counteſs... I 
hope. thou art not ſuch a fool as to. 
quarrel with a. woman of her conſe- 
quence—ſend her immediately a flag 
of truce; and, if thou. a take. 
my advice, ſurrender at difcretion. I 
have many reaſons for wiſhing to ſee 
thee there. I am very much diſpoſed 

to play a capital character, but *tis ne- 
ceilary. to. have a theatre. ang. a re- 
ie zuin ge 11 
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weight, I earneſtly recommend you not 
to neglect a ſpeedy reconciliation; as 
© the has great intereſt, and no doubt in 


oy | $ 
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LETTER. xxI. 


42 Beaumont 7⁰ Colonel Only. 


3 


18 with concern 1 learn your: re- 
cent quarrel with the Counteſs 


: Daboie. My friendſhip ſtrongly in 
duced me to write to you on this ſab. 


Jet; and if my opinion have any 


poſſeffion of many good and ſhining 


* You are, after all, the beſt 
judge how to act with propriety and 


Honour: for I do not adviſe you to 
feign what you do not feel--a change 
-of- ſentiments i is a misfortune; but to 


deceive, is baſe and illiberal. 
For my own rt, [ have well exa- 
- mined the aQu 


poſition of my heart; 
I find it warmly attached to your inte- 
'cfts, and that I could with to ſee you 


> wag the number of my friends. 1 


fea red 


— 


4 
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feared indeed it had been ſuſceptible of 
a far different impreſſion ; and that fear 
was ſo alarming to my peace of mind, 
that I was determined never to ſee you 
again, Ireceived the Marquis with an. 
affectation which I hoped would have 

effectually called off your thoughts to 
another object; but I find I have been 
diſappointed in my. expected ſucceſs >. 
this has induced me to throw off the 
maſk, and I make no doubt but the 
Marquis's vanity will ſave me his viſits. 
in future; I have but one thing to re- 
proach myſelf with, which is, that I 
ha ve ſuffered you to make a declaration 
of your ſentiments, received your let- 
ters, and was ſo exceedingly indiſcreet- 
as to anſwer them. 


As my heart is not made for anxÿ 


other impreſſion than that of a difin- 
tereſted friendſhip for Colonel Ormſby, 
I freely give you permiſſion to renew 
your viſits ; but. you know the condi- 
tions annexed. If I have a place in 
your affections, you will not heſitate. 
putting them in practice; and 1! again 
repeat, that [ am deter mined to Per ſe - 


vere in my reſolution of flying a kamen 


a PR” F ye xt 
13 9 * 5 * 
FUL 4 * : 
* n 0 
: A 5 1 4. 
F _ 4 
; £ 


60 COLONEL ORMSBY. 

which may endanger my honour or my 
repoſe; a few inſtants of felicity are 
too dearly purchaſed when the ex- 
change is an age of torments, 


Billet From Colonel Orm/by. 


INCE Lady Beaumont condeſcends 
to ſee me again, I will implicitly 
fubmit to all her injunctions. The 
agitation of my mind will not permit 
me to write. In a few minutes J hope 
to have the ſupreme happineſs of 
—_— myſelf at your Ladyſhip's 


LETTER XXIII. 


Lady B. to Mr. Neville. 
* F OUR kind remembrance, your 
1 counſels, all conſpire to convince 
me of your friendſhip; be aſſured, I 
have the higheſt ſenſe of this mark of 


9 


= your diſtinction. I ought to have made 


you my beſt acknowledgements much 
i ſooner; 
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ſooner; but the many ſacrifices I am 
compelled to make to faſhion and-eti- 
quette, often call me from thoſe'l love 
and efteem, How do I envy you the 
pleaſures of retirement, and a life of 
health and tranquillity ! you are more 

than happy, Neville. Vou enjoy the 
rewards due to your virtues and great 
humanity. Let me hear, from you 
often, for I ſtand in great need of ſuch. 
a Mentor. 

My uncle will write to you very 
ſoon. Do not believe him if he ſhould 
tell you that I am very melancholy: 
his great tenderneſs 1s ſuch, that his- 
fears become realities: for this adora- 
ble uncle, my dear friend, is a father, 
more than a father! pray, heaven, he 
may long enjoy his wonted health— 
tis the firſt wiſh of my heart. To this 
bleſſing J add your friendſhip—what 
can I deſire more? | 
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LETTER XXIV. 


My. Neville fo Colonel Orm * V. 


| 18 impoſſible to anſwer! your 
letter in the manner I could 


wiſh, nor do I think it advifſeable w 


commit my thoughts to writing u 
ſo delicate a ſubject. I could there ro 


with to ſee you here, if that emporium 
of diffipation can ſuffer you to kill a 
few days in the country. "Tis now 
the moſt beautiful ſeaſon of the year 


—a ſeaſon which gives energy to na- 


tore. You will find ſome pleaſing 


landſcapes variegated with hill and 
dale, a noble foreſt, our huſbandmen 
in active life, wearing on their coun- 
tenances health, vigour, gaiety and 
contentment: you will alſo find a ſa- 
lubrious air, an unaffected hoſpitality, 
a choice collection of _— _ a ſin- 
cere friend, 
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TY heart chains me to 1 ſpot. 

Since Lady Beaumont has fixed 
her reſidence here, tis morally impoſſi- 
ble that I could quit this terreftrial pa- 
radiſe. Her door has been long ſhut 
againſt me—'tis once more opened, and 
yet you would ſnatch me from ſo great 
a felicity—No, Neville; I cannot leave 
the o bjea, of fy y idolatry. Do not fear 
thy friend. The moſt notable pe- 
riod of his life is dated from the inſtant 
he knew Lady Beaumont. 


* * — 
% 
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BETTER XAU. 
Colonel Orm/by. to! Lady Beaumont. | 
A H! pardon me, pardon me, if ! 
write a language contrary.to your 
expreſs injunctions. "Tis an involun- 
tary ee eee can reſiſt no longer. 
5 118 ws a my e Lam 


ſure 


k | of thy friendſhip ; for a damn'd raſcal 
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| ſure you would revoke the cruel * 

tence. I tremble, leſt I ſhould again 
incur your diſpleaſure!—I am diſtract- 
ed let me conjure you to write at 
leaſt, ſay you forgive the moſt paſſi onate 


of men... | 


Billet from Lady Beaumont. 


s 1 R, 


MUST and will be 1 your 
perſiſt in writing or f bow upon 
this painful e ow my re- 
On wt 


LETTER XxvI. 
For Marquis du 01:99. 70 Col. Ormſby. 


7 HERE the duce doſt thou keep 
thyſelf, my friend? I have need 


of a creditor has had the audacity to 
take out an action againſt me; as I have 
not à moment to ſpare, I cannot chaſtiſe 


his 3 or endanger the planb ef 
5 | operations, 5 
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operations, now hot upon the anvil ; 
therefore I beg thou wouldſt ſend me 

by the bearer three hundred louis. 1 
know I can rely on thy friendſhip for 
ſuch a trifle. A-propos, I have had a 
world of buſineſs upon my hands, as 
thou wilt judge by the following ſketch 
of my late adventures, which are highly 
intereſting for a man of faſhion ; but T 
ſcarce know how to follow the thread 
of events in the order as they happened. 
The firſt cataſtrophe which has befallen 
me, was the unexpected diſpleaſure of 
Lady Beaumont; who gave me my 
conge in a manner ſo novel, .that I can 
never forgive or forget. This woman 
is by the Lord a perfect riddle! the ſen- 
timental dying ſwain, Colonel Ormſ- 
by, was diſcarded to make room for'the 
rattle cap Marquis—all on a ſudden 


the caprice is reverſed, and this fly 
Colonel talks ſentiment with a greater 


rage than ever! This game at croſs- 
purpoſes is perfectly new, and the de 
nouement wonderfully original. Were 
this difgrace of mine to get wind, 1 
ſhould have a-per/fleur in every one I 
met; and I am the n, as 
ö nad 
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| troduced to the Counteſs Dubois, where 


beſides,” a marvellous 


* 


es COLONEL ORMSBY. 


1 had perſuaded myſelf that, by adding 


ber to the number of my ſultana s, my 


50 had been een bert To con- 
myſelf, however, for this ſingular 
ſtroke of coquetry, I was ſoon after in- 


my pr reſs is already ſurprizingly ra- 
pid. Here, my friend, is what I call a 
woman of wit, talents, and ſpirit !— 
buſineſs, intrigues, . raptures, perfidies, 
employ. her day. and 3 She has, 
aſcendency over 

e great men in office; ſhe promiſes 
every body, and keeps her word mo 
none but Colonel Ormſby. 
One morning I paid her an early vi- 


vt, and in my way to her Boudoir I 


paſſed through her Ladyſhip's Chamber 


of Audience, Never did F ſee ſuch a 
group of beings ſo whimſically collected 
| together. Among them, Iſaw one with. 
2 Petition. another a memoir, a third 


to ſolicit a benefice, a ſtrolling player 


5 have her Ladyſhip' s good offices for 


bis making his firſt appearance in the 


15 character cf Criſpi in. At laſt, I entered 


the een whore amy Goddeſs was 


a EP & 4 * by +? i 0 ſt 
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flirſt werds that fell from her lovely 


hold of 
admiring the Templi 


cloſed them again 


me began 
TE burſt cut in a. laugh--and all: was. 


Yes, bluſh, by all that's good and amia- 
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faſt aſleep,” in a [beautiful-akcoveicover- 
ed with plate-glaſs, in ſtile that eaught 
my ſenſes : and while I was 
e of Love, the 
The 


Nymphs awoke their divinity. 


month' were: employed in ſcolding; the 
then raiſed up her lovely ebon eyes 
laſhes gave a half - look, and gemtly 
iſhe optned her be- 
witchitg | peepers, let them fall upon 
to he immoderately prudiſh 


over.” Her Wan was a little de- 
ranged ſo much the better; her com-- 
plexion a ed througli an animated 
red and vrhite; her night-dreſs half un- 


done with floating ribbands, left me to 


admire all the charms of a ſtudied diſ- 


order: After an infinity of compliments, 
with ſome other pleafing erceteras, I 
ſaw her monkey enter, followed by her 
two ſecretaries “ Each mechanically 


took his ordinary ſtation, the monkey 


leaped upon the bed, where he exhi=. 
bited a thouſand tricks; and a thouſand 


indecencies Which made! me bluſh——- 


ble! 
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ble! the ſecretaries looked woefully 

grave — the monkey grinned a ghaſtly 
ſmile —her women yawned——while 
every figure contributed to render the 


painting inimitably new and * 
reſque. Soon after the Counteſs got 


up, and, by a charming negligence 


maſterly directed, I found her inexpreſ- 
ſibly captivating. And now behold the 


- pretty miniſter of ſtate at ber toilette 
in the moſt bewitching difhabille ima- 


ginable ! the folding doors are thrown 
open—the levee begins. The Coun- 


teſs articulates ſomething like words 


caſts a glance here and there—ſays a 
thouſand: kind things to poor Criſpin 
overlooks the gentleman in blacx 
receives careleſsly every thing preſent- 


ot ed—beys I will ring — orders her car- 


riage gives me her lily- white hand 
pops into her vis a- vis “ to Ver- 
failles”-—and her ſteeds fly upon the 
wings of the wind. What the devil 
have I been doing! I have had an en- 


gagement this half hour and more, and 


yet I am ſcribbling to a He- creature 
Adieu! : Adieu ! 7 "MF ES By Lat FP. 
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Le Ale, 


N. 
FL TE 


MY LOR D, 


OU know my ; ſentiments 9 
to Lady 3 We ought 
to reſpect a woman of her character 
and diſtinguiſhed virtues; and I muſt 
take the liberty to add, "that: I ſhall 
conſider any reflections on that a 
a Feen affront offered 995 BS 
. kom, 0 197 vjre 0 

ow — 
1 m1 oft obedient Servant, 


ORMSBY.. 


5 E R XXVII. 
Lady Beaumont to Colonel 2 


14 
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IS 


s 1 R, 


HAVE the pleaſure to infra you, 
that Marſhal de V. is returned 


kom Germany. Pray pay your reſpects 


without loſs of time. Vou know that 
| — 
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affirm that it is ſuperi 
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he is courteous and friendly. He is, 
Colonel Ormſby,. the, man who will 
ſexve you, without publiſhing it to the 
whole univerſe: this is one gf my ho- 
nourable friends, who, though no cour- 
tier, is well received; and who never 


promiſes what he thinks he can never 
perform, I fhall be very hap ppy to hear 


def your ſucceſs.” Is it not juſt that 


Friendſbip ſhould have fe bs pleaſures, as 
well as that ſelHifh paſſion, which I de- 
teſt naming? This i one 1 8455 fault of 
which you are guilty, in perſevering to 
or to a 8 
eſted friendſhip: if you wiſh to p 

ſerve my eſteem, retract your aſſertion 
in favour of a fentiment which becomes 


LETTER XXVII. 
KN an 


Lat Beaumont to Colonel oro. 


N my return, 1 found your na 
upon the liſt I wiſh your viſit 
ha® been earlier, as I ſuppéd in the 
houſe of mourning;: where nn a 


of! very 


B 
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very ſolemn repaſt. Good Heavens 
what unfeeling hearts are upon this ha- 
bitable globe ! the Lady who did the 
honours of the table had to deplore 
the loſs of a tender mother; neverthe- 
leſs, ſhe whiſpered in my ear, that ſhe 
had never in her life ſo wiſhed to beat 
a ball as ſhe had done ever ſince deca- 

rum had put it out of her powe er. Ah, 


7 


Madam ! anſwered I, with concern, take 


care there be none to hear you. This 
unfeeling woman is, , notwithſtanding, a 

profeſſed prude, and has no ſmall repu- 
tation for he Tactitude with which ſhe 4 
acquits herſeWof all her duties. | How 

wofully deceitful are exterfial 4 Ppear⸗ 
ances ! Do not mention this trait 0 any 
foul living - you are my only conkdant 


in this matter; for it would grieve me 


to find her friends conceived fo diſad- 
vantageous an idea, or that any, one 
ſhould know that a mind which has 
been ſo cultivated, ſnould be OP. o 
deſtitute of indind ant fea dolly. . : 
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Lady B. to Madam St. Alban. 


OU are, my dear Friend, the 
* faithful repoſitory of all my ſen- 


timents; and perhaps the only one who 
Would ſympathiſe i in all my ſufferings. 

In your boſom, my dear St. Alban, I 
| have ſhed inany a bitter tear for that 


deteſted union which gave me the name 
of Beaumont; and it is to you I fly 
for pity and conſola io You, who 


can read ſo well my inmoſt thoughts, 
muſt divine the cauſe of my preſent 
miſery. 


I feared, however, to open to 
you the ſtate of my preſent feelings ; 


but the load is become intolerable ; I 


ſtand in great want of your counſels— 
yes, I ſtand in great want of your uſual 
I was: go- 
ing twenty times, to open to you my 


whole ſoul—I wanted courage-—the 
words died upon my tongue—l: re- 
mained 
{cen Colonel Ormiby; for I remember 


trified and filent—You have 


- 
" 1 © :; 
_—_— 
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but too well that you characteriſed him 
for the polite well - bred gentleman ; one 
who had a ſuperior and well- cultivated 

underſtanding, with a delicacyof ſenti- 
ment .and ſenſibility uncommon to his 


| ſex. Such valuable qualities ſoon found 


a place in my eſteem that eſteem ri- 
pened into a diſintereſted friendſhip— 
that friendſhip into--heavens ! what am 
I going to ſay! Ah, my dear Friend ! 
his letters were ſo tender, ſo reſpectful, 
ſo paſſionate, that in my unguarded 
moments I anſwered them: thoſe an- 


* FG 


| thouſand 7 „ All 


that I could ſuggeſt, I have done to 
baniſh him 2 my thoughts; I or- 
dered tny door to be ſhut againſt him: 
ſtill his letters followed me to my 
cloſet, and alas! to my heart allo. 
That heart got the lead of my un- 


derſtanding ſo far, that I again permit» 


ted his viſits, and this permiſſion has 
ruined every one of my firmeſt reſolyes. 


Jam now a prey to reſtleſſneſs, abſence 
of mind, and the torments of an 
exceſſive ſenſibility. | condemn. his 


Vox. I. E paſſion 


* 
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paſſion. to ſilence ; yet he talks with 
ſuch eyes, accent and manner, that I 
loſe my ſenſes, and give into the faſ- 
ing illuſion. A thouſand times I 
have formed a ſcheme to fly him for 
ever; yet the pangs I feel in paſſing 
one day without ſeeing him, ſtagger all 
my reſolutions— To fly him, I ſhall be 
com pletely able te ſce him, I 
thall endanger my reputation, my liber- 
ty, 12 N my eternal art of 
mins 


28 910i 3 


. ; : . 
. 
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Mios wi Ti be Anſwers, 


© Lally Detemddt, be con- 
ſoled. Remember that a misfor- 
tune is no crime. I do not even ad- 
viſe you to ſtifle your feelings; ſuch a 
meaſure would only ſerve to increaſe 
that paſſion which I fear has already 
taken too deep a root ever to be eradi- 
cated. Tell me, however, every ſymp- 
| toi of your. diſeaſe, and 1 will candidly. 
1 ve you my Opinion, if I think it cu- 
rablè: but if I may judge by thoſe you 


fe already mentioned, | muſt be 
| 44011. ; is : compelled 


— 
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compelled to pronounce againſt you. 


You need not apprehend any bad con- 
ſequences from this inſtance of your 
confidence and amity; I love and re- 
uu you too much not to keep your 
ecrets inviolable ; or to omit offering 
you every aſſiſtance or alleviation in 
my p O77 0; 11200 ana 
f Sr. ALBAN. 


LETTER 2x 


Lady B. to Colonel Orm/by. 7 


s I R, 


AR be it from me to diſapprove 
1 of your reconciliation with the 
Counteſs, nor have I any right to cen- 


ſure your having ſecrets to communi= - 


cate in the Box of a Theatre; I only 
condemn your want of candour in your 
declaring you held no longer corre- 
ſpondence with that Lady, when I have 
ſuch ocular proofs to the contrary. 1 
blaſh for my credulity, and my im- 
N menſe 


76 COLONEL ORMSBY. 
menſe weakneſs! I ſhall never forget 
the embarraſſment my unexpected pre- 
ſence occaſioned. The Counteſs. diſ- 
played all the airs of a triumph; and 
you were ſo perfectly reſpectful, that, 

vou left the houſe without a ſingle apo 
logy. You ſcarce dared to look at me 
-—one ought to bluſh before the object 
ſo groſsly deceived. You have, thank 
God, reſtored me to my ſenſes! Be 
happy with your Counteſs, and ceaſe 
in future Zo feign a +0 ſion. you are in- 
capable of feeling. Ah! how I rejoice 
that the maſk is fallen of, —'twas high 
time it ſhould. * 


De Anſwer. 


13 (EASE in future to feign a pet 
= | ſion you are incapable of feel- 
ing: :” My God! is it Lady Beaumont 
who has written theſe murderous 
words? under what cruel colours have 
you depicted the moſt ſincere and the 
moſt unhappy of men! O, Lady Beau- 
3 mont! refiect a moment! will an acci- 
1 | dental 
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dental con verſation at a public place 
give you ſuch a mean opinion of my 
honour and veracity, as to blaſt my 
riſing happineſs ? Surely no; will you 
then permit me to relate the matter of 
fact ſuch as it really happened will 
you deign to hear me? Alas! will you 
deign to believe me ? 
Juſt before the curtain was up, I 
was paſſing the corridor to take my 
place, when I heard ſomebody call me, 
when, to my great ſurprize, 1 found it 
was the Counteſs, who deſired I would 
accompany her to her box, as the had 
ſomething material to ſay to me. I 
dared not to refuſe her commands. 
With her uſual vivacity ſhe ran on 
from ſubject to ſubjeR, aſking me a 
thouſand queſtions, as if ſhe had fore- 
ſeen what would have happened. Your 
. preſence ſexved to redouble my unea- 
ſineſs and embarraſſment. I made ſe- 
veral efforts to return to my box, but 
I was ſtill retained by the Counteſs's 
ill-timed irony, and her ſomething 
material to tell me.“ I began to ſee 
the ſnare ſhe had caught me in—I fear- 
N N | 2 


78 COLONEL OR MSBY. 
ed to meet your eyes In my diſtraction 
1 eſcaped as a thief would from his 
priſon. I had not courage to appear 
before you I conſidered myſelf as 
_ guilty of a crime. You miſtook my 
motives, and you gave me a look that 
Was dreadfully alarming—but if your 
Ladyſhip's heart had any part in your 
letter, how ought I to value its con- 
tents! your very anger becomes all 
ſweetneſs - your alarms my bleſt aſfur- 
ance, that they ſprung from a ſympa- 
thy of feclings—Pardon my raſhneſs 
do not be angry your Ladyſhip 
can render me irretrievably wretch- 
ed, but you cannot remove the im- 
3 preſſion which an ardent and ſincere 
paſſion has ſtamped upon my ſoul— in 
compaſſion to my diſtreſs of mind, tell 
| 108 at youre you pity the unhappy 


OR MS BV. 
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The 
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The Anſwer. | 


ARDON me, Sir, 4 am really 
aſhamed of having given you ſo 
much uneaſineſs. I am now convinced 
that my ſuggeſtions were unworthy 
Colonel Ormſby. I begin to hate even 
fricndſhip—ſince I find it inſpires miſ- 
truſt and inquietude, with many other 
defects of which I had no conception. 
To be happy or even comfortable, I 
muſt ſtudy to. diveſt mes oh all MY 
ſenſibly; 


LETTER WORST 
The Counteſs Dubois to Colonel Ormſby. 


HAT Colonel Ormſby mortal? 
ly hates me, is' now bead 4 


doubt. What a cruel trick have * 5 4 


played him! I love miſchief ſo well, 
that I have highly diverted myſelf an 


my friends at his expence. hat! to 
call 


, 2 ef III no 1 . 
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a poor dying ſwain into my box, 


1 and there kill him with chit-chat and 
perfiflage, while his divine Phillis was 


figuring away in another directly op- 
poſite! I ſhall never be pardoned, that 
is certain. Poor Ormſby! art thou no 
farther advanced in the ſtudy of wo- 


man! Poor Colonel! he was ſo em- 
barraſſed, ſo gauche, and fo frightened, 


that he dared not caft one look, A 
fmile of mine made him tremble—one 
lance from his Phillis, and Damon was 
etrified. In this tragic-comic I diſco- 
vered, that the modeſt Phillis is paſſion- 
ately fond of her gentle Damon. Her 
affected tranquillity was poorly con- 


- cealed—if I miſtake not, I ſaw her fly 
to the aidof her ſmelling-bottle to keep 


from fainting. —Dear creatures] what 
miſery have | given you both ! If Co- 
lonel Ormſby at leaſt does not ſend me 
his immediate pardon, I ſhall certainly 
break my heart. 
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L E T T E R xXEII. 


| Colonel orm to Lady Beaumont: 


WAS ſo tranſported with joy in 
1 reading your gracious billet, that I 
Hew to your houſe, and found you at 
your toilet. I craved permiſſion to ar- 
range a rebel curl, and was anſwered 
with a ſmile, that emboldened me to 
aſk a favour I had often ſolicited in 
vain, At laſt I became ſo importu- 
nate, that you deigned to let me hear 
your charming voice pronounce 


« will think of it, Colonel Ormſby.” 


Let me conjure you not to forget 
your promiſe. Can you be ſo cruel as 
to refuſe me? Oh! no; methinks I fee 


you ſmile again, and I read in your ex- 
preſſive eyes the promiſe they made me 


when I heard you ſay 


75 6 1 will kinks of it, Celegel Ormiby,” 
E;  - ham 


1 


82 CO LONEL OR MSB V. 


LETTER XXXIII. 


Clone! Ormſby to Lady Beaumont. 


Thouſand thanks, dear Lady 
Beaumont, for this inſtance of 
your friendſhip. Now am 1 feaſting 
my fond 8 ww a part of thoſe dear 


Jocks. 


— Which e hung behind,, 
In HARE curls, and well can{pir'd to deck 
With ſhining ringlets the {mooth iv ry neck.. 


I fancy F fill ſee thofe Wett pena 
1 heart beats a ſudden fire 
runs through all my veins. O delights 
of love!. raptures beyond. expreſſion !_ 
Believe me, Lady Beaumont, that this 
paſſion which frightens you. ſo much 
is, the charm of our lives; this paſſion 
alleviates our pains, and gives a Zeſt to. 
all our ſolid pleaſures ; tis the delicious 
food of refined minds, and the ſource | 
of every virtue — but painful as your 
— 0 1 injunctions 
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injunctions are, Iwill obey yo ou. How 


rapidly fly the hours when in your 
company—-in your abſence, my Lady, 
how dreadfully tedious . 


* 


LET TER XXIV. 
u Neville to Colonel Orm/y: 
E aſſured, my young ahb 


friend, that I will no longer com- 


bat your partiality for Lady Beau- 
mont. I have done all that friendſhip 


could dictate; your paſſion reſiſts every 
thing, and ſince you predict happineſs, 
I can have nothing farther to ſay upon 


the ſubject, than that my wiſhes are, 


you may ſoon enjoy the fruition of your: 


prophecy.” * 
Oh ſouree of ev'ry ſocial tie 3 _ 
United wiſh, and mutual joy! \ - ><, 


What various joys on one attend, 
As ſon, as father, brother, bſband; friend? T4088 
Whether his hoary fire he ſpies, : 7 
While thouſand grateful thoughts ariſe; 
Or meets his ſpouſe's fonder eye; 
Or views his ſmiling progeny; 


= F . 


What 
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What tender paſſions take their turns, 
What home-felt raptures move? 
His heart now melts, now leaps, now burns, 
With rev' rence, hope, and love. 


Since I know ſo well your diſorder, I 


am induced to grant you ſome indul- 


gence. I ſee plainly by all your letters, 
that they breathe the language of the 
heart, ſometimes at the expence of 
your underſtanding. For example, you. 
are romantic enough to deſpiſe titles, 
_ Honours and riches. This ſentiment 
ſeems to. gain ground every day, fo 
that I fear already you have placed a 
cloud between you and ſociety. At 
your age, we believe we poſſeſs every 
thing when we love. Ah! Colonel 
Ormſby.! this dream, at beſt, is but of 
a ſhort duration; and when it ceaſes, 
where is the foundation on which you 
built ſo fragile a ſtructure? 
I am ſorry to hear from very good 
authority, that you are become in a 
manner indifferent to the appointment 
vou have had in view: remember, my 
indolent friend, that this promotion 
12 would place you about the perſon of 
| your 
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your Royal Maſter—if you neglect the 
preſent moment, your fortune is marr'd 
J... din hgds; TE SOR 
You will tell me, that your attach- 
ment engroſſes your whole ſoul. If 
ſo, you ought to exert yourſelf the 
mote, to ſhew yourſelf worthy her ef 
teem and affection: leave to the mos 
of lovers thoſe effeminate attentions 
thoſe. monkey tricks—thoſe ſervile 
mouthers of ſentiment and paſſion— 
Lady Beaumont is not to be caught 
with ſuch miſerable chaff, I can aſſure 
ou: a ſacrifice, my friend, worthy of 
ch an exalted character, is, to preſent 
her with qualities and virtues which 
the world approve and eſteem. You 
will peeviſhly call me an eternal de- 
claimer Tis becauſe I have long ſtu- 


— 


died the human heart, that I think! ' 


E ere your's; and that J wiſh te fee 
Colonel Ormſby proſperous, reſp * 
ble, beloved, and happy. pe 6} 
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2. Anſwer. 
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C) My. guide, my friend; my guar⸗ 


dian angel! Vour letters I count 
as. a treaſure of an immenſe value. 
Your manner is friendly; your reaſon- 
ing ſo juſt and concluſive, that you in- 
ſpire me with. reſolution, to merit the 
good opinion of a man I fo highly re- 


verence and eſteem. But, oh! the 


very illuſions of love are irreſiſtible ! _— 
would gladly embrace. an honourable 
and active life, I. am even determined 


to embrace it; I. even fly the place of 
| inchantment—my ſenſibility ſtops me- 


half way, and drags me. back. again. 
At the ſight of my adorable woman, 
my ſoul is. in ecſtaſyCeleſtial ema- 


nation! Ah! how Sid muſt be 
the uniſon of love and ſenſibility l. 


Be aſſured, howe ver, that there is 
a greater ſimilarity in our ſentiments 


than you imagine. The period of my 
-youthful' follies 1s paſt ; for, ſince my 
attachment to Lady Beaumont, I have. 


bluſhed : 


- 
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bluſhed for my paſt conduct. Had it 
not been for this virtuous, and. accom- 

liſhed woman, I had, moſt probably 
ke on in the ſhameful chains of 
the Counteſs; one intrigue would have 
burried me on to another, till perhaps. 
I bad become a ſorry imitator of the 
Marquis. At preſent, I inhabit a new 
world, which Lady Beaumont has 
created for me; and I riſe in fel-con- 
fequence with the increaſe of my paſ- 
fon. Ah, my friend ! can you be the 
enemy of love, when it produces ſuch 
noble effects? What are the vain and 
dangerous pleaſures of ambition, in 
compariſon to thoſe pure and refined 
pleaſures which J now feel? A ray of 
happineſs has caught up my ſoul" into 
new regions—Lady Beaumont—-I can- 
not conceal any thing from my godlike 
Neville: he is the ſanQtuary where I 
repoſe all that regards the divinity I-ſo 
love to worſhip—Well then, Lady 
Beaumont ſhe is not inſenſible - ſome 
intereſting con verſations her uneaſi- 
neſs when ſhe ſees me afflicted her joy 
when ſhe ſees me happy her charm- 


ing manner * lecturing me a 
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ally=with certain moments of jea- 
louſy, inſpire me I a hope ſhe will 
one day be mine! Yes, Neville, Eloiſa 
loves! L have read it a thonfand times 
in her beauteous and ſpeaking eyes 


and if is Ormiby who is the happy 
mortal! 


- Oh! ehen my "OI" s blaze of charins 
Breaks in ha my wond' ring eye! 
"Swift beats my heart I'm all alarms; 
In ſweet amaz e 1 faint, I die! 


Lay e to Madam Sr Aban 


HEN I Were an rope of my 
weakneſs to my dear St. Alban, 


the gave me courage; but that courage 
now forſakes me. 


Read, then, the 
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Heart of the unhappy Eloiſa. Although 
Fam ſtill miſtreſs of my ſecret, I trem- 
ble every moment- with the fear it will 
eſcape m ſome inſtant of indiferetion. 


His delicacy and uncommon ſenſi- 
| | bility 
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bility deſtroy my firmeſt reſolutions, 
He is wretched, and it is Eloiſa Beau- 
mont who makes him ſo—he is every 
thing under heaven to your friend, and 
yet ſhe makes him completely miſera- 
ble! My ſituation is really deplorable ; : 
feel nothing but his pains and inquie- 
tudes. Still he is ignorant of my ſfen- 
timents, and that I would give my life 


that he was happy. Ah! my St. AL 


ban! to you I fly for ſuccour. Do not 
ſpare me—paint to my perturbated 


mind the abyſs which my infatuation is 


preparing. Reaſon, duty, prudence, 
all, all abandon me. Never ſurely was 
there a paſſion like mine! My reſiſt- 
ance—my ſtruggles, have only ferved 
to augment fo ſweet a penchant. I 
can never, never conquer it, I find, 
though perhaps Heaven condemns me! 
But why? ls it a crime to tell ſuch a 
man as Colonel Ormſby that I love 
him? My integrity, my tendernels, 


will ſnatch this confeſſion from my. 


trembling lips. —O St. Alban! I book 
to you as my ſaviour. Pity the wan⸗ 
derings of my mind; and reſcue me, 


«5 y 1 
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it poſſible, from the dangers with which 
Il am ſurrounded. 


* 


| The Arſwer. 


OUR letter,” my To, alarms: mo 


Y beyond meaſure. "You will be 
. irretrievably loſt, if you he- 


ſitate—-Fly then to 52 open arms of 
Four friend 


I. ET TER KXXXV.. 


e Beaumont to Madam St. Alban. 


Y tears are now my only allevi- 
ation, I love, to diſtraction. 
I can no longer conceal the fatal ſecret. 
I love=O my St. Alban! this word 
terrifies me to death. You would have 
me fly from the man who adores me? 


Alas 1 


* 
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Alas! It is now too late. My fond 
imagination paints him eternally before. - 
my eyes—l ſee him—To fly him—Q. 

no! 1t is impoſſible ! : 21 yarn 


LETTER XXXVII. 


Lady Beaumont ta Colonel Orm#/oy.. 
Ap* ! how unhappy have you made 
mel and yet I ſhould have been 
orieved not to have. been acquainted 
with Colonel Ormſby. The proſpect 
before me gives deadly pain—the fu- 
ture alarms me beyond meaſure ; and, 
in ſpite of your delicacy, your proteſ- 
tations, and my too eaſy credulity, had 
been prudent, I ſhould never have 
| ſeen you a ſecond time: but alas! you 
are now become eſſential to my repoſe 
But whence this cruel tranſition? I 
wiſh to remain ignorant: I with never 
to ſearch into a cauſe which threatens; 
ſuch fatal conſequences. To fear the 
danger, and not to fly it, is faulty —-it 


— 
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is eriminal. Vet am I that very imbe- 
cille! What a perſpective does my 
imagination figure to my view! My 
diſorder is inexpreſſible do not there- 
fore, I conjure you, ſeek to augment 
the pain I already ſuffer. In the name 
of tender friendſhip—a friendſhip— 
ſuch ſurely as never before exiſted ; 
pity the pangs which now devour me. 
The life I now lead 1s become inſup- 
portable. I was once free from pain. 
J then thought myſelf happy. Now I 
know not what I am—1 tremble at the 


IP —_—: tremble leſt you divine — 
What? Adieu! Adieu! 92515 


£ 


Another: 


F AM wofully low-ſpirited : do not, 

- however, afk the cauſe. I ſhall 
fun diſtracted; if you find it out: I 
form a thouſand ſchemes againſt you 
—againft myſelf, and I put not one 
inte execution. I am not the ſame 
woman. Why are you attached to 
fuch an unfortunate being? 
3&7 x | For 
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For ſome days paſt, Jam a prey to 
the blackeſt W 14 Audicuſly 
avoid ſociety. I fear ſolitude l fear 
myſelf, - Oh! that I could feel my 
uſual indifference, when, I loved but 
a few choſen friends! I ſhall always 
love them—lI am again happy; I am 

yes, I am ſupremely happy! _ 


LETTER xxx 2 
Colonel Orm/by to Lady B. 


IF you love, dear Lady Beaumont, 
vou hide it from me, from your- 
ſelf, and from the world. In the name 
of goodneſs, what can give birth to 
ſuch a reſolution ? I am no ſtranger to 
the decorum, the delicacy, the pre- 
judices, which inſlave the ſex of whom 
you are its brighteſt ornament ; I know 
alſo the ſacred rights inherent to an 
honourable and virtuous attachment 


* 


— 
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great ſouls will glory in declaring it, 
even in the face of the whole uni- 
verſe. Ah! Lady Eloiſa! you fear 
me vou ſtill delight in ſeeing me 
the victim of my exceſlive feelings; 
the ſtifled ſigh, which breaks from 
my impaſſioned breaſt, can never reach 

the beloved Eloifa's! Your letters 

awake within me new ſenſations, and 
you afterwards blaſt them all by the 
coldneſs with which I am treated. 
This rack of ſuſpenſe unhinges my 

very frame, My Lady Beaumont! 
add rather to the load of my ſuffer- 
ings, or deign to remove them from 


the afflicted 


ORMSBY. 
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LET TEN XXXIX 
Lach Beaumont to Colonel N K | 


VER ſince you left me, have 

I remained as a perfect ſtatue! 
Thought and feeling were annihi- 
lated. At laſt I am rouſed into an 
exiſtence ſufficient to write to you. 
My God! at laſt my heart has be- 
trayed me! at laſt it has triumphed 
over my underſtanding ! I have faid 
the word but it was you. who 
forced it from my lips. Felicitate ' 
yourſelf in the ſucceſs of your own 
works; enjoy my ſhame, my preſent 
agony; be happy, if you can be ſo, 
when you afflict ſo grievouſly the 
perſon you love. I have fooliſhly re- 
lied on my own ſtrength. Thoſe 
painful ſtruggles, your complaints, your 
injuſtice, have conſpired to my ruin. 
1 have loved you in * of my _ 

on; 
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ſon; I have declared it with raſh- 
neſs, and my repentance cannot change 
or affect my heart. It is done! My 
tranquillity is the purchaſe—-I have 
left -me nothing to conceal I! al- 
though I had more neceſſity for it 
than any one living! Before I knew 
you I was calm, exempt from fears 
as well as remorſe ; but now no- 
thing can conſole the undone Eloiſa 
Expect, however, no farther facri- 
fice; or I will fly from you, if 
neceſſary, to the extremity of the 


The Anſwer. 


* MOST adorable. and moſt be- 
loved of women! You love me, 
and I the happieſt of mortals! I have 
not cloſed my eyes with joy; delicious 
agitation! All the ſenſations which 
heaven has given to charm and em- 
belliſh life, now triumph in my heart. 

I ſtill fancy I hear your voice I feel 


Pour timid, lovely hand faſt locked 


In 


— 
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ded 
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in mine- 
| ſpoke, volumes of tenderneſs—O dear 


1 
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I ſee thoſe eyes which 


Eloiſa ! I ſhall run mad with an a excels 


of W ns 17 0 


- 


! 
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r my and Eloiſa be not 5 
> lie muſt be at an end. Do 
heaven's fake, mix thoſe ſweet 
effuſions of a truly ſuſceptible heart 


with thole bitter and painful N I 
e. object of my idolatry, tis 


for you "lobe 1 wiſh to live another 
hour. Let me conjure you to retake | 
your wonted ſerenity. Your inqui- 
etudes diſtreſs me beyond expreſſion; . 


your regrets: humble me to duſt and 


aſhes.” Let me inſpire mutual confi- 
dence, as well as eO has not 
another wiſh, 


„ 3 


W eee ORAGATY: 


5401 i 


| ' 2 575 255 ae. oe 
. i ft? 
O 3B 3 is to nabe ron 
equally miſerable with myſelf? 
* it indeed ſerves but to increaſe an 
involuntary. paſſion, I will ſtudy a re- 
ſignation to my fate. This ee 
reſtleſſneſs, the firſt ſymptom of an 


incurablediſorder—thoſe, magical emo- 
tions —thofe ſighs—thoſe tenderneſſes 


Ethoſe deliriums, which are both the 
terror and charm of my life; twas 
vou, dear Ormſby, that firſt taught me 
to feel them O love!“ inchanting, 


unhappy paſſion thou art by turns ] 
my heaven and my hell I know the 


Poiſoti, yet will not remove thee from 
my heart Pardon this relapſe; I will 
x „ tec more; forthis Divinit v, All- 
mighty Love! has at lat claſſed me 
A ng his firſt rate votaries, who have 
neither eyes nor ears, nor ſenſations, 
but for one Ee 97 r 
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LETTER XII. 


* 


| Colonel Orm/by to Lady Beaumont. 


JES, Love is an, all-powerful 
| "deity! I have only to ſee my 
Eloiſa to believe it, to examine m 
heart, to feel its divine enthufiaſm. I. | 
preys upon my whole frame—not a 
particle of blood is an alien to the be- 
witching intoxication. Its impetuoſity 
creates the flame, and reaſon flies into 
rapture. Ves, my all gracious lovely 
woman, 1 do adore thee! My very 
being is thine—thou art the model of 
all goodneſs, ingenuity, and virtue. 
Love is now become the only want of 
muy ſoul: all other paſſions glance upon 
my heart - every thought and ſenſation 
thou cauſeſt and ſince my Eloiſa loves, 
I ſhall experience a world of felicity 
that will be ever new and ever delight- 
fully enchanting. 1 
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HE incloſed little packet will at 
| leaſt ſerve to ſhew, that I do 

think of you. Acceptit as an inſtance 
_ Y fincere and tender affection. 


| BEAUMONT . 3 


The intelligent Reader will find ſeveral letters 
wranting between, this and the preceding Billet-doux, | 
We 67 neceſſary. to remark once for all, that there is 
more than one Hiatus in the correſporidehce between 
Lady Beaumont and the Colonel: Lovers are gene- 
4 too minute in their details to intereſt a mob of 


critics, who read novels to at fault or to p ki time. 


3 1 8 SF x $; 1 * & 
„ ; * 4.8 18 14 2 N - * & 4 — 


Bk ' 5 0 N 
N 3 . * 5 ; "I = 1 8 * ” . 1 1 
C QN EL ORM : = } L - v. 
9 = & * >» bk * - - - Ton —— * — 
* - * 


— 
* ow * 1 * 
42 .& +» Kd FF; os i d * 5 , 
| : 4 


ne Orm/ſey to. Lady. B. 


FEAVENS! Ptis Hhe-"tis my /Eloiſs! k! 
tis her dear portrait i preſs it 
lips, and. my imagination makes 

| 3 move, and ſmile as thou doſt. 
in evory feature, I ſee triumphant love; 
and in theſe magical eyes, I read the 

moſt inchanting language !. I will con- 
verſe with it all the day, and at night 
it ſhall reſt upon my boſom, to give 
my dreams the illuſion of a reality. 

O, Lady Beaumont! never breathed a 

more relpectful, a more faithful, or a 

more tender lover, never a more ami- 

able, and deſerving miſtreſs! Happy 
the happieſt. of men thou haſt made 
mel my joy is too great -O Eloiſa! 

1 -4 I. ceaſe to love, I ſhall ceale to 

5 ive}. : | 
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LETTER XLII. 


Colonel Ormſby to Mr. Neville. 


Y God ! what have I not done! 
IVI an impetuvus' paſſion has de- 
Nroyed all II have ſoſt che dear, the 
tender-hearted Lady Beaumont! My 
temorfe, my contfition can never ex 
piate my crime. I can never forgive 
myſelf tor my curicd inſanit x. 
I was happy; I had even the hopes 
of being ſtill more ſo. I have ruined 
all. Here me, and then exeerate the 
wretch you once honoured with your 
counſels and friendſhip. f. 
Laſt night night for me ever me- 


4 morable ! Lady Beaumont permitted 


me to have a ttte-a-tete ſupper with 
her in her little favourite bower at 'the 
bottom of the garden, Every thing 
there conſpired to betray my honour, 

ny 


— 
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m virtue, and my integrity. Her 
dreſs agreed with the h of the 
feaſon, her attitudes with the deſire of 
my too paſſionate ſoul. I faw my Eloiſa 
who in every ſtep and geſture was all 
elegance and love. Oh, Neville! when 
beauty and innocence are blended with _ 
ſentimental vivacity, they have a 
power that ſeize upon the ſoul, and 
make it pant after the mighty bliſs. 
The deſire of pleaſing, more attractive 
than even beauty itſelf, ſtruck all my 
ſenſes with unſpeakable: delight, and 
took forcibly from me the power of re- 
flection. My eyes wandered with vaſt 
delight upon the lovely Eloiſa and my 


tongue in vain attempted to ex reſt the 
E 


emotions which I felt. eard—ſ[ 
trembled I was aw'd—yet'TF continu- 
ed to kiſs the hand I held, and to 
breathe upon it oy mn? and bac rough 
exclamations. 2 

After fupper, the moon in all fide: 3 
peerleſs luſtre peeped in upon us, and 
the uncommon ſerenity of the night 
invited us to walk. I ſaw myſelf at the 
fide keep hand Beaumont! with what 
. tenderneſs. | 


. NEL ORMSBY, 
"4 = did I contemplate this divine 


creature! Idrank large draughts of de- 


lights—all my faculties were loſt in 
rapture— in the ecſtacy in the A 
e bee! 55 
At laſt the hour arrived for the re- 
est of Lady Beaumont; we parted 
inſtantly, 1 bigs ght I ſaw the great 
curtain of the 5 drawn upon all 
nature. My foul was ſtill auſatiafied ; 
— it ſtill W after the pleaſures it had 
Juſt taſted ;—and this want ſuggeſted 
to my memory, that I had ſeen the 
garden- door unlockt. I was ſtrangely 
| tempted to paſs the remainder of the 
might in the ſame bower where I had 
Zipped, -that I might at leaſt have the 
Conſolation to breathe the fame air with 
that of my beloved miſtreſs, . Quick 


as — was at the door; I enter- 


eg, and gave myſelf up to the illuſions 
Which my ſituation naturally inſpired, 


My amorons foul enjoyed a world of 


ee unknown to the general herd 


ol lovers; and my imagination was ſo 


delighted with the pleaſures of its own 


bs that 1 forgot J inhabited this 
8 terreſtrial 
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myſelf tran-- 


Etoiſa was the divinity was ſoon after 
rouſed from ſo; delicious a reverie by 
the ear directing the eye to a chamber, 
where the window was thrown open on 


ſtep—1 


near to it with a trem 


ſcarce breathed—my: beart 
palpitate 1 fell inſenſible to the 


ſituation called me again to life... The 
day- break made its appearance. IJ re- 
treated a few ſteps, when ſome daemon: 
inflamed me with a. deſire to ſee my 
lovely miſtreſs while aſleep. I began 
to tremble like an aſpen leaf—T fled 


of which my 


account of the very great heat. 27 | 
n to 


ground. The conſciouſneſs of my then 


{1:returned 88 I attempted to 


pP 
Ls” 


quit the ſpot—again- I found myſelf _ 


under her window. I climbed the wall. Zh 


and found myſelf in the aſylum I ought. 
to have held as ſacred. Gods! what a 
ure): Lady Beaumont faft — 


deen Heer beheld. Harligs were half 
open, appeared like two roſes humid 


Yu: hs dews of ——— her- 


F 5 ivory 


was the moſt: raviſhing ſight my 
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ivory neck was. diſplayed to my view 
| I's attitude, though decent, was—for 
ſome moments my enceſſiue ſenſibility 
made my heart feel no more; and, 
overcome with the violence of its feel: 
ings, it became in a manner dead under 
the load of life. My ſoul rioted in its 
wonted pleaſures, while my paſſions 
»Were-awed" into reſpect by the fear of 
_ offending.” On a ſudden, Lady Beau- 
mont appeared as if agitated by a 3 
at intervals were heard ſome broken 
and confuſed articulations—I thought 
T heard her pronounce my name. Tis 
impeſſible to deſcribe what I felt at 
_ that moment: my eyes ſwam in tears 
—y heart ſeemed to fly its priſon 
to join its Kindred mate thonght 
the called me I thought I ſaw her 
delicate arms open to embrace me— 
I inftantly caught her in mine my 
Hips imprinted a | thouſand! kiſſes. —4 
Her 's my careſſes knew no bounds 
She a wakes with ſhrieks of horror and 
deſpair She knows mer and with a 
Jook which ſtruck lightning through 
e * heard her agar F Alain 3; 11 
he E714 
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it thus you love me? My eyes ſtreamed: 
with tears—my voice was choaked with 
fobs—L fled her preſence like a crimi- 
nal, who was purſued for murder or 
facrilege l LEE 2 
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